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i i 5 Publius Ouidius 


A, Naſo, 7 Os 
n Enplſhe Verſe 388 
1 ſet out and tranſlated by 
George Turberuile Gent. 
wyth Aulus Sabinus 


an{vveres to cer- 
taine of the 


lame. 


Anno Domini 
1569. 


WY PRINTED AT 
London, by Yenry 


To the Right Honora- 
ble and his Singular good 
Lord, Lord Tho. Hovvarde 
Vicount Byndon, &c. 


George Turberuile wiſbeth 


Neſtors yeares, increaſe of Ho- 
ner, with preſcruation of de- 
ſired health. 
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X 2 Able, indeb ted to your 


Honor for a number 
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The Epiſtle. 
and conſidering your Honors me- 
rits, wox almoit in utter diſpaire : 
wntill at length it repairde tomy 
rhought, that it was no greater to- 
ken of Honor, liberallye to beſtome 


vpon other great rewardes, than a 
proofe of N{obilitiegratefuliye to 
accept at others hads ſlender gifts 
according to their hability that of- 
fred the ſame. Artaxerxes his good 
acceptaunce of a handefull 4 5 
ning water, bred me to this bold- 
neſse to offer your Honor a handful 
of written Papers : hoping that as 
he thought no diſdain of the one, ſo 
Jou wil not take ſcorne of the other. 


Let 


TheEpiſtles. 
Let me cmue this one thingat.your 
Honors handes, that the 2 eneße 
of this my tranſlatid of the learned 
2. | Poet Ouid, procurengtyoutore- 
fuſe the Patronage and defenceof 
my ſlender «Muſe . Which as I 
know undoubtedly ſhall never cou- 
teruayle your curteſies: So doe I 


| afouredlye hope may be a proofeo 
2 good will 2 — — 546 
T he very name, Heroycal(for ſo 
are the Epiflles termed )deſerued 
an Honorable & Heroycall Per- 
ſonage to be their garde, Which 
Hour honor refuſe not (as 1 know 
. Jon wyll not refuſe ) waying the 
Ag. givers 
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The Epiſtle. 


giuers intent, and ſeing (that theſe 
are the firit fruites of his trauatle) 
you ſhall not only purchaſe immor- 
tal praiſe of others : but [be encou- 
raged and animated to greater and 
grauer attempts : which I ſhall no 
ſooner atchieue, but you ſhall be a 
witneſie of my endeuours, & ara- 
pier tomy exploytes , Thus hauing 
boldly importuned your afliftance, 
and tediouſly moleſted your eares 
with circumſtances, leauing nom at 
length to abuſe your friendly paci- 
ence, lende : wiſhing to your Ho- 
nor increaſe of N{obilitie , with 2 
moite happie tyfe : and after the 

Cata- 


; The E iſtle. 
ſs (Cataſtrophe of this worldly Com e- 
die, (wherein youplay a ſtate- 
— 14 He parte ) the gladſome 
iger of the euerlaſting 


"ln Heignorie. 
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$5.4 Your humble Orator 
G. Turberuile 
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Made me in hande to take the paynefull pen: 


The Tranſlator to his 
e Muſe. 


20 (lender Muſe) and make report to men | 
That meere deſire to pleaſure them in deede 


Which if I may, I haue my hoped meede. 

I neyther gape for gaine nor greedie fee, 

My Mule and I haue done, if men in gree 
will take this trifling toye, 
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Tothe Reader. 


Gentle Reader, I 
| = had long ere thys 
[time bid thee to a ſlender ban- 
qu3 Had it not bene that o- 
ther by their good wylles had 
| preuented my gentle offer and 
good meaning therein. But! 
ſawe ſo many riche and ſtately 
| bourdes couered, ſo many cu- 
rious carpets laide, ſuch deinty 
delicates deuiſde, ſuch courtly 
cates & conficts daily brought 


in, as loth I was vpon ſuch iun- 
kets 
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To the Reader. 
kets & fine fare to procure the 
to a rude reare ſupper. But cõ- 
ſidering that mine habilitie is 
not to make ani better or more 
ſumptuous: and waying that 
of dutie and good will I ought 
to manifeſt my well meaning 
withthereaſt : I haue here at 
length byd thee (I ſaye) to a 
baſe banquet, to ſharpen thy 
ſtomack, and procure thy ap- 
petite to fyner fare. Hoping 
that thou wylte not ſcorne or 
lothe any diſhe that ſhal be ſet 
before thee. If it beſo that thou 
myſlike any thing, impute the 
blame 


TotheReader. 
blame to the cooke, For dout= 
leſſe the Cates of themſelues 
in their kinde, are paſſyng cu- 
rious, but for want of cunning 
in dreſsing the ſame, maye ap- 
pere nothing delectable to the 
eie, nor toothſome to the taſte. 4 
The feaſt was deuiſed long a- 
gone by Ouid at Rome, & paſ- 
ſing wel liked in learned Italie: 
no leſſe for diuerſity of diſhes, 
than copie of confictes. May 
be that if thou ſhewe thy ſelfe 
friendly in well accepting this 
Troutfio, thou ſhalt be inuited 

o a better banquet in tyme at 


may. of 


TotheReader. 
my hands, who as ſoone as oc- 
caſion will ſerue, will giue thee 
to vnderſtand of my good wil. 
Meane while plate a triendfull 
gueſtes part, and miſlike not a- 
nye thing that ſhall be ſerued 
tithee, * from iuſt cauſe, Cha- 
lenge not vnto thee an ouer- 
if curious mouth & taſte. Thus 
loth any longer to withholde 
thee from thy vitailes, | wiſhe 
thee to feede and farewell. 


George Ten le. 


' 


C The Argument of the 
firſt — 'piſtle, entituled 


Penelope to V Lyſſes. 


He angrie Greekes for Helens rape preparde 
To T roie: when wiſe Vlyſſes marryde late 
A furie faindle, in hope to haue bene ſparde : 
But Palamede lothing ts loſe 4 mate 
So nezdefull 48 Vlyſles w. 26, bewrayde 
The fraude of him tha: gladly woulde haue ſtæyde. 


Away be goes. W hen ten yeres warre was ſpent , 
And flaunting T roie troden to the ground: 
Vith other Greekes to ſbippe Vlyſſes went, 


But Pallas then the wrath full Goddeſe fround, 


And ma le the Grecians greedie of their home, 
Full ten yeres ſpace on ſurging Seas to rome. 


W hich abſence long Penelope 2 
That little ſpace hir huſbande had emoyde 

(For ſaken wig ht) ſbe verily belicude 
Some other Laſs Viyſles had aceyde. 
And thi procurde the louing wife to wright, 
Thais ſbe bus cauſe of abſence Jearne mi 142 
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The firſt Epiſtle. 
Penelope to Ubſſes. 


© thee that lingreſt all toleng, 
thy wyfe (V1yiles) ſendes: | 
Fg Gapne wꝛite not but by quick returns 
fo2 abſence make amendes. 

To Greerkiſh Nymphes that hatekull Troie, 
is no b to ruine bꝛought: 

Scarce mought the Ling and all his welth 
requite the wꝛong taep wꝛought. 

O that the ſurging Seas had dzencht 
that luſtfuil Lecher tho: 

hen he to Lacedemon came 
imbarckt, and wꝛought our vo. 

Then ſhould J not haue lapde mp lymmes 
in deſert coutch alone: 

Ne made complaint that PHoebus ſteades 
to flowe to glade had gone. 

Then ſhould no Beld ares diſtaffe made, 
my Wydowilh hande to faint: 

NA hilſt J to waſte the wearte night, 
with ſpinning was attaint. 

M hen tobe J not in wozſer awe 
in deede than was befell 2 

Ape loue is paſſing full of feare, 

though cuery thing be ag,” ; 


Pee 


— — 


Penelope 


Mer thought ſawe al warming troupe 
of Troians the aboute: 

Ho ſoner Hectors name J heard, 

but Hector made me doute. 

J bꝛute had blazde Amphimachus 
of Hector to beenc flaine : 

Amphi machus by ſuch repozt 

pꝛocur de my dꝛead againe, 

Oz when Menetius ſonne was ſapde 
in foꝛged armes to die: 

A ſoꝛrowed that the Troians did 
Patroclus traft eſpie. 

Mhen Tlepolemus loſt by koꝛte 
of Lycian launcc his life: 

Bp Tlepolemus death were made 
mp llacked ſozrowes rike. 

In fine what ſo they were of Greece, 
that dyde amid their focs, 

A feare within my bꝛeaſt moꝛe colde 
Than Mountaine yſe aroſe. 

But righteous God that Hy men hight, 
and true laue hath in care: 

Math kept Vlyſſes fr from ſcath, 
and Troians caught in (nare. 

The Grehiſh Chiektaines are returnde, 
the ſacred Altars flame: 

Of barbarous ſpople the Gods haue part, 


that well deſerude the ſame. 


The 


The 


to Vlyſſes. 


The Patrones fo2 their ſalued Feeres 
moſt gratefull giftes pꝛepare: 

And thep, how Troie bytheir tople 
atchleued was, declare. 

The ſage with ſiluer haircs doe mule, 
and daintie Damſels cake : 

The wines about their huſbandcs hang 
when they begin to ſpeake. 

And lo, when Tables once are laide, 
one ginneth ſtraight to ſhowe 

The wzeakefull warre, and dzawes with 40075 
the Zroian Tentes arowe, 

Here Simois (ſaith he) did flo we, 
here is Sigeian lande: 

And here the aged Priams Pawle 
and Paincely houſe did ſtande. 

There fierce Achylles ptght his anten, 
there wiſe Viyſles lap: 

Here Hector rent in dolefull wile, 
the hoꝛſles did affray , 

Thus auncient Neſtor made repo2ts 
Who tolde thy ſonne the lame; 

And he (as was his part to doe) 
declarde it to his Dame. 

Dow Rheſus thou didſt make to rue, | 
and Dolon yeelde to death: 

Th one lleeping, th other by thy gulle 
did loſe his vitall bꝛeath. 

B. 9j. 


Penelope 


And didſt thou dare (thou retchleſſe man 
and onerbolded wight) 
To Thracian Tents to ſhape thy courſe 
in vgly ſhave ofnight z 
And onelp by the apde of one, 
ſo many men to ſlape 
That wonted were to be ſo ware 
and minde thy wedlock ape; 
TU ith quaking feare my heart was colde, 
and viſage paſſing pale: 
M hen thou didſt paſſe along the Hoſt, 
and Thracian hozſcs ſtale ; 
But what to me (vnhappie Feme) 
auailes the Troian w2acke: 
And walles which pou by bꝛeach haue bzonght, 
to vtter ſpople and ſacke ; 
I in Nido wes ſkate remaine, 
as J to foze haue donne: 
And mult fo2 ape Vlyſſes lacke, 
as when the Nane begonne ? 
To me that T roie ſole doth ſtande 
though Souldiers had the ſpople: 
And they that Victor were with plough 
fo2 lucre turne the ſople: 
M here ſtatelp buildings were to lee, 
and Troian towne did ſtande: 
There ſpꝛouteth cone with Phrygian bloud, 
+ ſo fatted is the lande, 
N Balke 
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to Vlyſſes. 


Malfe buried bones of wo2dlike wightes 
the croked Culters teare: 

Both graſſe and graine with hearbes doe grow, 
where hawtie houſes were, 

Thou Victor euer art alack, 
ne once wilt make me ſhowe 

By louing lines, oꝛ meſſage meanes, 

what cauſe of ſtay doth growe. 

do ſtraunger ſtumbles on our ſtronde, 

02 bzings his 1Bacrk to bay, 

But J enquire him of thp health 

oꝛ ere he paſſe away, 

and ſo his foztune fanour, that 

on thee be chaunce to light, 

pꝛape him pelde thoſe louing lines, 

which J to thee indight. 

(ſent to Pylos to enquire, 

(where aged Neſtor dwelt) 

do certaine rumoꝛ of a truth 

from Pylos haue J felt. 

rom thence J ſparde not foz expencs 

to Sparta me to hie: 

put Sparta cannot make account, 

where thou doe liue o2 die. 

o2e better twere foz me (in fapth) 

if T roie ſtode againe, 

Sut J vnconſtant wight am wꝛoth 

with theſe mp wiſhes vaine.) 

B. iij. 
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Balke 


Then 
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Penelope 


Then ſhould J certaine be and ſure 
where thou didſt leade thy lyfe: 
Then onelp ſhould J dꝛeade the warres, 1 

and ſtoꝛmes of ſtirred ſtrife. f 
Then ſhould my dꝛearie dolefull plaint q 
coniopned be with mo: ; 
That in the abſence of their makes 
ſhould take ſome taſte of wo. 
J iranghted am with feare, but what 
J dꝛeade J know not well: 
My cares encreaſe, the wap is wide 
that leades me to this hell. 
No perill on the toſſing Sea, | 
62 on the lande is ſcene, 
But à ſurmiſe that they fozthwith 
thy cauſe of ſtap hath bene. q 
V hilſt fondly thus amazde J ſtande, 
(ſuch is thy pleaſures plight) 
Thou mayſt beſtow thy loue a freſhe 
vpon ſome other wight. 
To whome thou makſte a ſhew perhaps, 
bow homelp is thy wife: 
And how at Diſtaffe the delights 
fo leade a Ruſſicks life. 
Wut (Gods) O let me be beguilde, 
let whiſking windes tranſpoꝛt 
Such thoughts, thou that mapſt retyꝛe, 
dillodge not in ſuch ſoꝛt. 


d Icariu 
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to Vlyſſes. 


Icarius my grutching Spꝛe 
would foꝛce me bꝛeake mp Heaſt, 
And blaming this thy flack returne, 
would make newe mariage feaſt. 
But as Jam, 3 will be thine, 
let rancoꝛ fede his fill, 
Penelope will be the wile 
ok hir VIyſſes ſtill. 
Pet naytheleſſe my endleſſe ſute 
at length hath moude my Spꝛe: 
Who rules his rage with reaſons bzake, 
and Walters w2athfull pꝛe. 
From Jlandes round about doe flock 
g of ſuters many one: 
Zacinthus, Samus, with the reaſt, 
by ſute encreaſe my mone. 
Thoſe ropſtingrufflers beare the ſwap 
within thy Pallace gate: 
With catching clawes they waſte thy wealth, 
and ſeeke t impaire thy fate. 
Pyzander,Medon, Polybus, 
Eurimachus pfere: 
Mith Antinous tis no nede, 
fo2 to receite as here. 
What ſhould J theſe, with others name, 
who ſeeke to ſpend thy god, 
Which thou by manlp Parte haſt got 
in daunger of thy blod z 
B. iii. 
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Penelope 


The raſkall eke doth rule the roſt, 
Melanthius, and Ire, 

(Which ſoundes to thy diſwozſhip moll) 
togither doe conſpire, 

Me are by tale but the, God wote, 
thy weake and w2etched wife: 

Telemachus thy little ſonne, 
Lacrtes lothing life. 

Thy ſonne not long ago was like 
by craft to bene conſumde: 

Whilſt he, to paſſe againſt their willes 
to Pylos had pꝛeſumde. 

But Gods J grate this onely bone, 
that he by courſe of kinde, 

His fathers eies and mine may cloſe, 
and line himſelfe behinde. 

This is the croked Nurces wozke 
and clowniſhe cowardes care: 

And he that daplie ſerues the ſwine, 
a lyke is wont to fare, 

Lacrtes ouerlode with peares, 
vnable to the warre, 

Amidde theſe ſtates can ſtrike no ſtroke 
when they begin to tarre. 

Thy Sonne (ſo Gods doe lende him life) 
to mans eſtate will growe: 

But thou in theſe his childiſh yeares, 

ſhoulvſt garde him from the foe. 
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to Vlyſſes. 


Piſer wight am not of foꝛce 
to baniſhe them the place: 
WM herekoze, ſee thou who art our apde, 
that thou returne apace. 
Thou haſt (long mayeſt thou haue) a Son, 
that in his tender age. 
Should follow on his fathers ſteps, 
and life foz wozſhip gage, 
> Liuenot ap retchleſſe of thy Spꝛe, 
= Wwhoſectes thou oughtes to ſhut; 
His dying date dzawes on apace, 
| thetwine or like is cut: 
And J that at thy parture was, 
! AGpaletobeholde : 
Ok truth am waxte a Patrone now, 
; thyſelfe will (judge mee olde, 


| 
| 
| 


The Argument of the 


ſecond Epi ,entituled 
to Demopboon. 


1 oon min ding after Troian broyle 

[0 long deſired Countrie to retuwre: 

For all his | Ute for all his paine full toyle, 

as brought to Thrace by meane of ſtarmie ſbowre, 
Where Ph yllis ragnde who likte bir gueſt ſo well, 
As firft to boorde,and then to bed they fell. 


Fithin a while Demophoon gan to faine 
And forge excuſe to Athens to repeire, 

Vith gaerd fayth to ſhape returne againe 

W zahn o one Month,and bid hir not di ſpaire: 
But when the fixed timg was gone and paſt, 
Tha Phyllis wrote vnto hir gueſ at laſt. 


* * * r 


1: The ſecond Epiſtle. 
Phyllis to Demophoon. 


That thine Hoſteſſe, Phyllis was, 

a Rhodopeian Mapde: 

; Ti that thou my gueſt, beyonde 
_ thy fired time haſt ſtapde. 
Thy plighted pzomiſe was with ſhippe 
here to arrpude agalne . 
GBefoꝛe oz neete about the time 
the warcn Mone ſhould waine. 
| But Phocbe fourthly hath repapade 
hir waſted hoznes a newe: 
Pet map J not on Zhzactan coaſt 
tanke once of ther a vewe. 
Though thou account the fleting time, 
which Louers note by trade) 
Thou ſhalt not find that Phyllis hath 
to (one hir plaint pmade. 

And long pnough J fedde on hope, 
fo2 ſuch is Louers guiſe, 

We hardly credit hurtfull happes 
till damage doe ariſe. 

J haue okt flattred with my ſelfe, 
and thought the Douthzen winde 


which pet J cannot finde. 


Had ſtuft thy ſailes, and bzought thy Barck, 


6 
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Phyllis 
J haue a curſed Theſeus off, 
that was thy cauſe of ſtape: 
And pet map be that he at all 
bꝛedde not his long delay. 
Another while J ſtode in awe, 
leaſt thou to Hæbrus Lake 
Directing courſe, in middle Seas 
by wꝛacke thy bane hadſt take. 
Full often haue J fo2 thy health 
in milde and humble wile, 
With Jncence made requeſt to Gods, 
that lodge in loftie Skies, 
And ſundꝛie times when Æole had 
his bꝛopling Imps incloſde: 
That if thou were aliuc thou wouldſt 
haue commen J ſuppoſde. 
Thus lopall loue( what ſo might bzxde 
and be a cauſe of ſtay, 
To ſuch as trauaile)did deuiſe, 
excuſing thy delap. 
But thou not foꝛcing on thy kapth, 
ne counting of thy Heſt, 
Not d2eading Gods to witnelle callde, 
doſt minde thy Phyllis left. 
Demophoon to the windes ingagde 
his pꝛomiſe with his laile: 
J ſoꝛrow that the ones returne, 
and th others faith doth faple. 


ene 


Denounce 


to Demophoon. 


Denounce to mee what J haue done, 

but loude ther all to well - 

By mine offence J baue deſerude 

that thou with me ſhoul dſt dwell. 
In me one hapnous fault is found 
that harbourde ſuch a gueſt: 

But this my guile hath fozcc of bone, 
and merit there doth reſt. 

Where now thy ſolempne ſacred othes, 
thy plighted troth with bande 

And Gods appealde as true recozdes 
to witneſſe of thy hande ? 

Where is that holy Hy men nowe, 
that vs as choſen Feeres 

By free aſſent contopne in one 
pfeare to waſte our pres 

Firſt ſwoꝛſt thou by that gaſtly Goulte, 
where winde and waue doe roze: 

By whome thou were in popnt to palle, 
as oft thou hadſt befoze, 

Then Neptune was to witneſſe callde, 
thy Graund and wozthie Spꝛe, 


(Unleſſe thou faine ) who quailes the. Surge 


and lwelling waters pꝛe. 

Then Venus, with hir winged wight, 
that bꝛedde me all this tene) 

Was ſommond, whole reuenger twles 
are bowe and arrowes kene. 


- 


Dame 


— — — — — — —ͤ — — — 


J thought thy teares had bene of troth: 
Thy teares which at commanndment are 
Thy Gods did make me fudge the beit, 


God wote one parcell of them mought 


Phyllis 
Dame luno, that hath ſpouſall charge 
and wedlock,ſhewde hir face: 
And Ceres with hir ſolempne rytes, 
was cyted to the place, 
Ik eche of theſe fozenamed powzes 
and witneſſe thus in vaine, 
Should ſceke on the to wzcake their wꝛath, 
couldft thou endure the paine 
My ſelke ( leaſt thou ſhouldſt want at neede 
a Barck to leaue my lande) 
Infonded, did repaire the ſhips 
that ragged lap on ſande. 
J trimde vp all thy bzoken ODares, 
whereby thou mightſt depart : 
And thus my ſelfe haue foꝛgde the twles, 
that thyzled haue mp heart. 
Thy many imwoth and filed woꝛdes 
di) purchaſe credites place: 
J did beleue thy ſtocke, thy Gods 
ſtode all in Phyllis grace. 


can thep be fo2ged to: 
from flattering face to flo, 
theſe pledges were in vaine : 


a ſtelp Papden traine, 


"az » k 


to Demophoon, 


That J ſuppozted thee at nerde 
it moues mee naught at all: 
So that thy harbour all had beene, 
the matter had beene (mall, 
But ſhameleſſe and with blinde fozecaſt, 
from bourde to bed did goe: 
And there to paſſe in Venus topes 
doth agrauate mp woe. 
O that the laſt fozepaſſed night 
befoze that curſed tpde, 
Mad beene my laſt : then Phyllis might 
with ſpotleſſe fapth haue dyde. 
1 hoped better, by deſerte 
who had thy friendſhip wonne: 
The hope which made and right pzocures, 
they ſay is well begonne. 
The glozic is not great by guile 
to circumuent a Papde: 
You rather ſhould my ſftmplenclle 
with fricndly fauour payde. 
A woman, and a louing wight 
thy fozged fraude hath made 
To be intrapt: God graunt thy pzayſe 
by Phyllis ſpople to vade. 
Among th Athenion noble wightes 
thy ſeate ſhall be aſſignde ; 
Thy Spꝛe amid his ſpoples ſhall ſtande, 
and thou his ſonne behinde, 


| Phyllis 
When ſhamefull Syron ſhall be read 
and fell Procuſtes death, 
And Scynis with the Minotaure, 
whome T heleus reft his bzeath : 
TU hen Creon tonquerde ſhall appeare, 
and Centaures there be [ene ! 
And be recoꝛded that thy Spꝛe, 
at Plutos Court hath bene ; 
Beneath thy Fathers manly factes, 
ſhall ſtand this ſtately ſtile ; 
(Lo this is that vnfaithtull gueſt, 
who Phyllis did beguile.) 
Ok all thy fathers noble ages, 
and wo2thte feates of fame: 
Thau onelp doeſt reſemble one, 
which he accoumpts a ſhame: 
Fo2 he king Minos daughter reft, 
and hir fozewer atlaſt ; 
And thou (as hei. e of all his guile ) 
doeſt frame a iugling caſl, 
But ſhe hath made a wiſe exchaunge, 
(J ſpite not) foꝛ the beſt: 
Upon hir Tigers b2idled bꝛaue, 
ſh rides at quiet reſt. 
ut now ſuch ſuters as in Thrace, 
of me were {co2nde befoze, 
Delpiſe to be eſpouſe to hit 
who loues a ſtraunger moze, 


to Demophoon, 


That ſuch as were my countrie men, 
to Athens let hir go, 
(Sapthey) to weare the Thꝛacian crowne 
we want not one J trowe. 
The ende is it that trpes the fact, 
God ſende him ſozie haps, 
That al way thinks it beſt to iudge 
the cauſe by after claps. 
But ſo my Countrie waues were cutte, 
and ſundꝛed with the keale, 
Then might J vaunt my loue implopde, 
to tende to pablike weale. 
But flender was the loue J bare 
to this my natiue ſople: 
Mp Pallace moues the not a mite, 
ne Byſtons pleaſant goyle. 
The countnaunce and the ieſture both, 
are pet impꝛinted faſt 
Mithin my bzeaſt, that thou didſt vſe, 
when Phyllis ſawe thee laſt, 
And didſt thou dare with claſping armes, 
imbꝛate hir carcaſle ſo: 
And touch hir chirrie lippe with thine, 
a thouſand times and mo⸗ 
And to confounde thy bꝛackiſh teares, 
with Phyllis ſalted baine 2 
And that the weather ſerude (a well, 
afault with Zole fine 7 Ws 
C4 And 


Phyllis 


And when thou tokſt thy laſt farewell, 
adue how darſte thou ſap - 

Demophoon will retire againe, 

tbat (Phyllis) is no nay, 

Shall J expect his gainccome that 
hath minde on nothing lelle: 

Oz gape foꝛ ſaples that ſhunne the poꝛt 

where was their cgiete redꝛeſſe: 

And pet 7 can but long to ſee 

thy comming, though be long ; 

Though fireddaye be paſt, reuert 
and quite ſome part of wong. 

But what doe J vnhappie withe - 
another daintie Dame 

Both thx, and all thy loue hath wonne 
to thy repꝛochfull ſhame, 

I thinke that Phyllis is fozgot, 
that vſde hir gueſt ſo well: 

Fie, fie, of Phyllis make not ſtraunge, 
ne aſke the place J dwell, 

J am that Phyllis (would thou wiſt) 

who harbourde thee at nde: 

And gaue thee poꝛte that long on Seas 
hadſt wandꝛed all in d:cede, 

M hole gods inricht thy poze eſtate, 
and hauing welth at will 

Did ſuccour the, and woulde haue done 

if thou havſt taricd till, 
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to Demophoon. 


Euen the that made the Lozd and Pzince 
blk all Lycurgus lande: 
And pelded thee a ſcepter farre 
vniit fo: womans bande. 
As karre as chillie Rhodope 
to buſſhie Hæmus goes: 
And ſacred Hxbrus with his ſtreames, 
and weltring waters flocs. 
Cuen ſhe that gaue the leaut topluck * 
bir Papdenhead all bcſhzoude ; 
And with thy craftie hande to let 
hir honeſtbelt abzoade. 
At that iniſter time was pꝛeſt 
Tiſiphone in plate: | 
And eke the Dwle with dolefull Qiche, 
and monſtrous valy face. 
Not karre from thence with ſnakie buſhe, 
the fell Ale cto lap: 
M ho with hir gaſtly glowing epes, 
the pꝛeſence did affrap. 
Pet naptheleſſe to ragged rockes, 
and ſhoꝛe J vle to hie: 
And all about to kenne the coaſt 
J caſt mp gazing eie. ; 
M yen ſtarres in rowling ſkies doe raunge, 
02 Phoebus pelde his light, 
J go to {ce where Eols windes 
with Neptunes waues * fight. 
| «Ys, 


And 
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Phyllis 


And whatſoener ſhippe J vewe 
come cutting on the Sea 
To T hracia warde: J fudge it ſtraight 
our natiue Gods to be. 
Then like a Bedlam wight to waues 
and dꝛenching ſeas J ronne : 
As karre as ſwelling waters flowe, 
when ebbing tide is donne. 
But how much moze the Barck arines, 
and neerer is to lande: 
The moꝛe amazde, and krom my wittes 
eſtraunged doe J ſtande. 
Then gin my ſenſes all to fayle, 
my liuelp parts to faint: 
And (were not foz my Papdes) I ſhoulde 
with lwouning be attaint. 
A creeke there ſtandes, that is by kinde, 
not farre vnlike a bowe: 
M hole picked points with ruthleſſe rock, 
and hardened ſtone doth growe. 
J was reſolude with ſtayed minde, 
and vnapalled hart, 
From thence to caſt my cozps adowne, 
and will if thou depart, 
Then reſtleſle roy and fleeting waues 7 
my carcaſſe will applye 
To ſhoze,and thou thine Boſteſſe ſhalt 
vnterred lee with eye, 
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to Demophoon.“ II 


Though Adamant thy rigour then 
and ftubbozne ſtœle ercede, | 
Pet wilt thou ſape, fie Phyllis, fie, 
this purſute had no nee. 
: Sometime my fanſie ſerues me well 
with venoms dzench to die; 
And ſtreight with ſwoꝛd to halt my death, 
© am at point to trie. 
Then with a ſtring to ſtop my bzeath, 
JI thinke it paſling fit: 
And with a ruthleſle hande, a co; de 
about my thzote to knit. 
Foz certaine fully bent Jam, 
with ſpedie leauing life, 
To recompence my ſpotted fame, 
in choyſe ſhall be no ſtrife, 
And thou that didſt pzocure my bane, 
fo2 thy deſert ſhalt haue 
This Uerſe, oz ſome ſuch other like 
inſculped on my graue. 


Demophoon that guilefull gueſt, 
made ?hylls ſto ppe hir breath: 

His was the cauſe, and hirs the hande 
that brought hir to the death. 


C. üj. The 


The Argument of the 
third Epiflle, entituled 


* Briſers to Achylles, 


N 12 Guter ariude at Phrygia, fell to ſacke 
i The neighbour townes to aged Priams walles: 
hen fierce Achylles browght to wal eſull wach 
| | Cilicias both, and tooke two virems thralles. 

| |! Thone Ch ryſis hight 4 paſsing goody Dame, 8 
11 * And Briſeis thother not much vnlike the ſame. 


Il! Chryſis Atrides choſe to ſporte wit hall, 

| Achylles Briſeis had for like intent, 

lt! But when at lat the Prince forewent "eh thrall, 
He Brileisrefr, whom earſt Achylles bent : 
Which done, he leſt his Launceyhe fled the fielde, 
And would no more his wonted weapons wielde. 


ba 


The Chieftaine faw at length Achylles lacke, 
And former fioht in felde with furious fo, 

To ſtint the fri fe, be ſent him Briſeis backe, 
But he refuſde to take the Ladie tho: 

hich when the Virgin ſawe, this following verſe 
FajreBriſeis ſent bis bjaſen breaFt to pierce. 
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The thirde Epiſtle. 1 
Priſeis to A chylles. 


He dolefull lines you reade 
from captiue Briſeis tame: 
TW hoſe Troian fiſt can ſcarcely pot 
with Greekiſh figures frame, 
y fluſhing teares did cauſe 
the blots and blurres you ſck: 
Pet in theſe dzeerie dzops J knowe 
the weight of woꝛdes to bee. 
, | Iflawfull be to plaine 
of thee my Lo2de and Feere : 
Ok thee my Feere and Lo2de the plaint 
thy ſelfe (halt quickly here. 
I deeme it not thy guilt, 
that J fro thee was ſent? 
Pet in ſome part fd pelding me 
ſo ſone thou mapeſt be ſhent. 
No ſoner Eurybate 
with Talthybius came: 
But J was pelded to their handes 
my tourney fozth to frame. 
And they with glaunſing eyes 
ptoſſed to and fro, 
In ſecret ſilence did conſult 
my fanſies plight to know. 
C4lttf. 


Briſeis } 


J might haue ſtapde a while, 
deferring of my wo 

Had earned thankes, J did not kiſſe 
my Loꝛde Achylles tho. 

But teares berapnde mp cheekes, 
J retchleſſe rent mine heare: 

And leaſt J had bene rapt againe, 
7 ſtode in gaſtly frare. 

Okt minded 4 by bꝛeach, 
and ſcape to haue retournde: 

But ſcoutes and warders lap in waite, 
that me mp purpoſe woꝛnde. 

To iſſue out by night 
ok foes J ſtode in dꝛead: 

Though it J had bene taught, J ſhould 
to Troian Dames bene lead. 

But pcelded vp, J haue 
bene manp nights alack: 

Not reſcude by thy haughtie pow2e, 
thy malice is to lack, 

Patroclus did enquire, 

(when J from thee did go:) 

W hat bꝛed my dole, ſince quick retyze, 
* ſhould ſone abꝛidge my wo 7 

Thou doſte not onely ceaſe 
to ſue foꝛ me againe: 

But axe pꝛocurſte the moſt thou mayſte, 
the C aptaine ſhoulde detaine 


to Achylles. 13 


Thy Briſeis from thy clummes: 
go now ſape and boaſt 
Thou hote and earneſt loner) of 
thy lone in cuery coaſt; 
To thee Amyntors ſonne, 
and Ajax came pfeare: 
Thy fellowe Phoenis, Aiax was 
by bloud to Achyl neare, 
Vlyſſes was the thirde, 
which ſhould haue bzought me back: 
Ok gentle woꝛds and guerdons great, 
thou ſhouldſt haue found no lack, 
Atrides Tables ſent 
twiſe ten of glowing Balle: 
So finelp wꝛought as to beholde 
their matches rare it was. 
{ Seauen tles of ſemblant Arte 
and wepght, with Talents fine 
Ok Golde,a doſen ſtately ſteades, 
to gallop paſſing bliue. 
And (moze than needed tw, 
o2that Achylles lackt) 
A troupe ok daintie trulles that came 
krom Cities latelp ſackt. 
With them a pꝛetie peate, 
(ol Agamemnons tha 
Faire daughters, but thou needed none) 
thy louing wife to ber. 


Briſeis 
Ok like the ſumme is ſmall 
Achylles woulde beſtowe 
Upon m raunſome, if be ſcome, 
the things he ſhould foꝛgoe: 
That baning pꝛoffer made 
of mx with heaped game, 
Refuſcth me and all the wealth, 
and barres me bp and maine. 
Ape me, by what deſert 
bath Briſeis loſt thy lone ? 
Achylles,wby fo ſone from hir 
ſhouldſt thou thy hart remone ? 
Dot? cankred foztnne ſtill 
perſiſt in pꝛetull rage 
To Piſer wights 2 will neuer calme 
theſe hurling b2oples aſwage? 
Jbythp manly Mart 
ſawe Lyrnes bꝛought to (ack: 
And J in Lyrnes had a ſhare, 
which now is gone to wꝛack. 
IJ ſawe with ruthfull eye, 
of mine allpante thꝛe, 
(Df th2e my mother deare was one) 
their liked lines to flee, 
IJ ſaw my huſbande eke 
on bloudie ſople, with goꝛe 
Weſpzent, with wide and gaping woundes 
in vglye wile to roꝛe. 
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to Achylles. 


2 all theſe hurts endurde 

on thee J made mp chopſe: 
That thou my Lozdeand Louer art, 
and bꝛother J reiopce. 
Thou (wozſte by Tethys tho, 
that J ſhoulde ſcape annop: 
And that my bondage ſhoulde not bꝛerde 
my domage, but mp top. 
Cuen to this fine it tendes 

that J with all this dow2e, 
Shouldeof Achylles be refaſde 

foꝛ Agamemnons powꝛe. 
Pozeouer bzute hath blazde, 
that when the moꝛning light 
Hath clearde the pole, that thou on Seas 
with ſhip wilt take thy flight, 
M hich fell repoꝛt no ſo⸗ 

ner came vnto mine care, 
But J by ſodaine chaunge of hue 

declarde my chkinge of cheare, 
And wilt thou thus depart z 

to whom wilt thou me leaue ? 
Who wil relieue mp vile eſtate, 

02 ſuccourleſſe recepue 2 
Let gaſtlp gaping qulfe 

and quaking earth denour 
Oz let me feele of Vulcanes bolteg 
the ſtroke, and ſcathfull ſconre, 
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Briſeis 
Let flaſhing flame of fire 
and lightning Briſeis burne, 
And ſo by ſodaine clappe bir cops 
to partched cynders turn e: 
Ere ſhe from Pthia ſ& 
hir Loꝛde Achylles wende 
Imbarkt, and leaue his thzall behind, 
which mightie Loue fozefende, 
Ik mp returne may like, 
92 tountrie Gods thee pleaſe : 


My burden ſhall not bꝛæde the Barcke : 


o2 thee ſuch great diſeaſe, 
The Y:&or as a thꝛall, 
(not as a ſpouſe hir make) 
J will attende: my hande to ſpinne 
and carde ſhall vndertake. 
In all the Achaian ſople, 
to wile the bꝛaueſt Dame 
Receiue,let hir with Achyll lodge 
Cupidos feates to frame. 
A woꝛthie daughter lawe 
fo: Pelius, Æacus ſonne: 
To whome,olde Nereus to become 
a Seignour would not ſhonne. 
The while, J ſielie wenche 
pꝛompt to obey thy beſt, 


Mill doe mp taſke at turne and Cardes, 


oꝛ Diltaffe with the reit. 
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to Achylles. I5 


So that J craue hir nought, 
but onelp that thy wife, 
(Which woulde tozment my heart full ſoꝛe) 
will ceaſe from grutching ſtrite. 
He baniſhe me mine eaſe, 
ne ſuffer hir to teare 
In ſpitefull wiſe, my golden lockes, 
and rent my criſped heare, 
In ſilence to thy ſelle 
fape: this was once my loue, 
As th other is my wedded ſpouſe, 
whoſe rigour J repꝛoue. 
J fozce not what J bide, 
ſo J with ther may ſtap: 
But Briſeis hath a doubtfull dz&ede, 
that puttes god hope away, 
What doſt thou moze erpec? 
Atrides w2ath is gone: 
And Greece, in dolefull wiſe, befoze 
thy feete doth make hir mone. 
Repzeſſe thy raging pꝛe, 
that doſt the reſt ſubdue: 
Now cruell Hector makes the Greekes 
their reſtleſſe rage to rue. 
Achylles take thy loue 
and Briſeis onte againe: 
And then with luckie Part, thy fiſt 
with Troian bloud diſtaine, 


90 


Briſeis 
Let hir that was the cauſe 
of wꝛath, appcale thine pꝛe: 
Let hir that foꝛſt thy griefe, be cauſe 
that thou to iope aſpire, 
Ne doe thou thinke diſdaine 
ts graunt me mp requeſt : 
Since Mcleager yxlded him 
to Cleopatras heſt. 
2 ſpeake it by repoꝛte, 
thou knoweſt the matter well: 
How Althæa ſought to ſpoyle hir ſonne, 
(O Achyh thou canſt tell, 
Tho was a valiant wight, 
and noble to2 his art: 
And pet he did renounce his armes, 
and from his Countrie ſtart. 
W home onely milde requeſt 
of Cleopatra bowde ; 
But Briſcis wozds arc ot no weight, 
hir ſute is not alowde, 
M hercof J ne dildaine, 
who map not iuſtlp craue 
The title of a ſpouſe, but am 
a vile and bounden ſlaue, 
Fo: ſundꝛpe times when thou 
were bent to Venus plape, 
Then wouldſt thou bid vnto thy bedde 
thy leruant come hir waye, 


to Achylles. 


Among thy capttues one 
a Padams name me gaue, 
thoſe are vnſitting termes (quoth J) 
not greeing to a llaue. 
By mp god huſbandes bones 
lapde in vntimely pit, 
Which bones J minde to honoz ape 

till liuelp twine vnknit) 
And by my bꝛothers ghoſts 
which did reſiſt till death, 
Ind in defence or natiue Gods 
to lauiſh were of bzeath; 
By both our heades which we 
haue often led pfeare: 
And by thy weapons, which my friendes 
bane tryde to much,J ſweare, 
That none of all the Greekes 
my ſecret parts doe knowe: 
Fo:ſake and as an abiect ſcozne 
me, if it pꝛoue not ſo, 
But if J ſhoulde demaunde 

an othe of thee againe, 
That thou hadſt with none other Laſſe 

but with thy Briſeis lane, 

Lud ſap: thou valiant wight, 

bat thou not paſt in play 
pince J to Agamemnon went: 


Achylles would ſay nay, 
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Briſeis 
The Greekes lurmiſe that thou 
doſte leade thy life in wo, 
And mourne foz want of Briſeis: but 
A ſe it is not ſo. 
Thou rumbleſt on thy Lute, 
werte muſicke likes thine eare, 
Some luſtfull Laſſe will not permit 
Achylles coutch beleare. 
Ik queſtion were, why thou 
didſt ſtint from wonted fight: 
Thou wouldſt auouch that Venus were, 
with greater pleaſure freight. 
Moꝛe ſafetie is to lincke, 
and rowe in Venus Barge, 
D: with a pleaſant Thꝛzacian Lute 
all ſozowes to diſcharge: 
Than in thy hande to haue 
a ſhielde with bloudie ſpeare, 
Oz heaute Helmet on thy head, 
and feltred Locks to beare, 
But wozthy wozkes of warre 
were moze imbꝛaced earſt, 
Zhan ſuch a ſafetie, when thy bꝛeaſt 
with glozies Launce was pearſt. 
What : were thou onely ſtoute 
when J by fight was wonne 2 
Js all that courage quailed quite, 
now Lyrnes ſiege is donne 2 


ly 


. 
c 
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to Achylles. 


Nay, Gods foꝛbid that thou 
ſhouldſt ſerke thy fame to loſe, 
Pet rather let thy Launce the bꝛeaſt, 
of haughtie Hector bzoſe. 
Sende me (you Greekes) to treate, 
as ſeruant will J ſue 
Unto mp Koꝛd, and all my wozdes, 
mp kiſſes ſhall enſue, 
Foz Briſeis mill pꝛeuapie 
farre moze than Pheœnis tan: 
And moze than wiſe V1yſles tale 
02 Aiax with the man, 
Tis much with folded armes 
his neck to haue imbꝛaſt: 
And louing lokes bp fancie fozſt 
with glauncing cye to caſt, 
Though thou (Achylles) be 
with rigo2 and wü rage 
Repleate, pet naythelcſſe with teares, 
thy wꝛath J will aſwage, 
And mape thep now take plate 
if ſo, Gods graunt thy Sire 
(The wozthie Peleus) to his peares 
and hoped age aſpire. 
Ik ſo thou heare mp ſute, 
Gods graunt that Pirrhus map 
(Thy wozthy ſonne) to battaile go 
in god and luckie dap. 
D. j. 
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Briſeis 
Beholde thou manly wight, 
thy Briſeis clad with wo: 
Abandon rigoꝛ in god time 
that paynes ty louer lo. 
Oz if thy loue be chaungde, 
from lone to lothſome hate: 
Foꝛce hir that liues in heauie plight 
to ytelde hir due to fate. 
The fine will pour it ſo, 
my co2ps and colour fade: 
Tye ſoule to kœpe his foʒmer fogce 
thy onelp hope hath made. 
TU hich hope, when ſo ſhall faint 
and be debarde his hire: 
Typ Briſeis to hir huſbandcs ſoule 
and bꝛothers chall aſptre, 
To fo:cea woman die, 
no gloꝛie mapſt thou gaine : 
But ſo thou long to haue my death 
let me with lwoꝛde be laine, 
Some bloud as pct remaines 
in carekull coꝛps incloſde: 
Which woulde fluſh out, if with thy ſwo: 
the vaine were once diſclolde. 
Mith ſelfe ſame weapon pierce 
my wcake and feeble ſide, 
M berewith (if Pallas had not bene) 
Atrides ſhoulde haue dide. 
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to Achylles. 18 


Pet rather ſaue my life 
as thou tofoze haſt donne: 

And thou that were bp pittie monde, 
by humble ſute be wonne. 

On Trotan wzeake thy wꝛath, 
thy fierce vnfepned koe: 

Go bath in Phzygian blond, thy blowers 
on Priams kriendes beſtowe. 

Achylles ſap the woꝛde, 
and where thou come 02 ſtap, 

If thou wilt haue me make returne, 
thy Briſeis comes hir way. 


The 


„ 


The Argument of the 
fourth Epiflle, entituled 


Phedra to Hippolyt us. 


T* frantick Phædra, Theſeus wedded Make, 
In abſence of the Duke hir husband fell ( 
In loue with Hippolyte, and did forſake 
The worthie wieht that loowde bis wife ſo well. 
But he delighted with Diana more 

Than cranking Cupid, or Dame Venusplay : 
Aye kept the chaſe, and ſiue the ſauage Bore, 
l Not forcing what his Motherlaw did ſay. 

1 She n. mheleſc attacht with glowing gleede, 
To winne the chat full youth to filthie lu#t : 

In ſubtile fort bis humorꝭ ſought to feede, 
Prrſwading bim hir ſute to be but tut. 

Vith ſundrie ſterghres ſhe went about to winne 
The retchleſſe youth, that minded nothing leſs: 
Than ſhameful luft and filthie fleſbly ſinne. 
The Mothers minde this Pi file doth expreſie, 
Theſe ſuing lines hir ſluttiſb ſute bewray, 

I hercin to his thus gan (be ſay. 
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The fourthEpiſtle. 19 
Phedrato Hippolytus. 


He health and greeting that ſhe ſends, 
the ſame ſhall Phædra want, 
Unleſſe thou (Hippolyte) ſuch health 
*F— vouchſafe to Phædra graunt. 
Recepue and reade what ſo is ſent, 
what damage may enſue ? 
Jn theſe perhaps there lurckes that may 
thy pleaſures plight renue. 
As well by lande, as ſurging ſeas, 
ſuch waittes are wont to wende: 
And foes that feede on rancour,reade 
the lpnes the foes doe ſende. 
Thaiſe was J bent to haue diſcloſde 
to thee my couert ſute: 
But thziſe my foltring tongue was tide, 
J ſtode as one were mute. 
J mingled baſhfull ſhame with lone, 
till loue ſurpaſſed ſhame : 
Wherfoze the woꝛds J bluſht to ſpeake, 
in wꝛiting re ade the ſame, 
Foz what ſo Cupid giues in charge 
tis madneſſe to deſpiſe : 
Fo2 he doth conquer God and man 
as nature did deniſe. 
D.iij. 


He 
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Phædra 


He when J ftode in gaſtfall dzeade 
to penne mp earneſt (ate, 
Said, wꝛite on Phædra, he ſhall pœlde 
and pay thy paines with frute. 
Be pꝛeſt thon mightiePzince ofloue, 
and as thy feruent fire 
Doth burne mp b2eft, fo cauſe him fric 
with Phædras hote deſire. 
J minde not by enoꝛmous guilt 
to bꝛeake mp ſpouſall knot: 
Fo2 (would thou wift) my life as pet 
is free from ſhamefull blot. 
How much the longer tis exe loue 
inuadcs a womans beaſt ; 
The ſoꝛer is the crucil gathe, 
and bꝛerdes the moze dilreſt. | 
Wy inwarde parts are all inflamde, 
mp bowels bople with heate: 
My ſcoꝛched heart foꝛepinde with wo 
a lurcking wound doth freate. 
As Bullocks map not well abide 
the croked poke at furlt: 
No?2 trampling Colts with bit oz bꝛake 
to haue their iawes pburſt: 
So fares it by mp ſkilleſt bꝛeſt 
that hardly map endure. 
Unwonted loue, oz ſuch vnreſt 
as Cupid will pꝛocure. 


1e3 


N d N *% i 
8 . „ 
* — 
- LY 4 .- 
ö „ — . 


20 


to Hippolytus. 


In youth when ſkill by pꝛactiſe commes, 
the knowledge is pꝛokounde: 
But who fo loues when youth is ſpent 
can not with Arte abounde. 
The firſt taſte of my ſpotiefſe fame 
vnto thy ſhare ſhall fall 
And eche of vs at once ſhall be 
to ſinfull luſt in thꝛall. | 
Tis ſomewhat from the fraughted boughes 
to plucke the fruite at full, 
And Pzimroſe with animblenayle 
from lender ſtalke to pull. 
Euen fo the foꝛmer bꝛightneſſe of 
mp paſſed age was cleare, 
Dbſcured with no clondie.crime, 
as doth in pꝛoufe appeare. 
But well it chaunceth that Jam 
attacht with wozthp flame, 
A fonle Adulter than the fact 
doth bꝛeede a fouler ſhame. 
Though luno would to Phxdras bſe 
of loue renounce bir right: 
Pet Phædra would Hippolytus 
pꝛeferre with all hir might. 
And now (which thou wouldft ſcarcely deme) 
J àm not as J was: 
J haue delight in quechſe groues, 
by bꝛutiſh beaſts to paſſe. 
D. iii. Now 
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Phædra 


Now Dian with hir bended bowe 
and ſhaftes is all my care: 

J peelde me wholy to thy will, 
in wꝛack and welth to kare. 

Pp pleaſure is to haughtie hilles, 
and buſhie bzakes to hie: 

To pitch my hay, oz with my Poundes 
to rapſe a luſtie crie: 

Oꝛ elſe with weake and willing arme 
a trembling dart to thꝛowe, 

Oz weary limmes in graſſe and greaues 
with plcaſure to beſtowe. 

T ts oft my p2actiſe in the plaine 
a Charret foz to guide: | 

And with a bit, to w2eft and winde 

the hoꝛſe from ſide to ſide. 

Sometimes bpreſtleſſe raging fits 
much like to Bacchus Nunne, 

Oz to Cibeles bꝛainſick Nymphes 

in [da Mount, J runne. 

Keſembling thoſe whom Driades, 
and Fannes doe fo2ce to flee : 

UWhome Semigods we deemed and 

halte heauenly wights to bee. 

This tale is tolde to me at large 
when furtous fitces are paſt: 

To me 3 ſay, whole couert parts 
with ſilent loue doe waſt. 


to Hippolytus. 


Me map perhaps vnto the kate 
and foꝛtune of our kinde 

Impute this loue, and Venus longs, 
by tribute vs to binde. 

Foz firſt the faire Europa was 
of mightie I oue embzaſt: 

UW ho in the figure of a Bull 
did play a ſluttiſh caſt. 

Another bꝛutiſh Bull my Dame 
Phaſiphae beguilde: 

| Who with an vgly monſter was 
by him begot with childe. 

Falſe Theſeus by mp lifters ſhifts 
and track of ſilken twine, 

The croked Caue and doubtfull denne 
of Dedal fled in fine. 

And laſt of all, leaſt J ould ſme 
to ſwarue from Minos trade, 

The remnant of that noble race 
the like attempt haue made. 

And that by fatail dome pꝛocurde, 
one houſe two Nymphes hath wonne: 

Py ſiſter loude the father well, | 
and J imbzace the ſonne. 

Two ſiſters were awap conuapde 
by thee, and by thy Sire: 

Cre two Trophees of one houſe, 
whereto you did aſpire. 


Phædra 


That time when we in Athens did 
to Ceres incenſe peelde: 

M oulde Gods that Gnoſian quiet ſople 
in Creta me had helde. 

Then moſt of all (but euer well) 
thou ſtodſte in Phxdras grace, 

And chicfly tho thy pierceſant loue 
mp peelding hart did race. 

Thy veſture was as white as ſnow, 
and head with garlands deckt: 

Thy viſage lwarth, was ſeemelp then 
with Roſie red infec. 

Thy countnance which to other Dames 
ſo clowniſh (emes and grimme. 

Foz clowniſh, comely Phædra thinkes 
hir eye doth iudge it trimme. 

Jie on thoſe fonde vnmanlp men 
that ſeke in nyce attire 

Againſt their kinde, the curious tricks 
of women to aſpfre. 

The (Hippolyte) thy warltke face 
and ſtaring locks commend: 

Thy countnance grymed all with duſt 
a comely ſhape doth lend, 

M here thou with Kaine doſt rule thy hozſs 

and gallop in the fielde : 

J marnell at thy Arte, that ſo 

canſt fozcc a Courſer peelde, 


. - 4 
- 
** 
n "AT — Y L — "= 


1 
* 
1 * 
u 
4 
Atl 
1 
* vt 
14 
1 
bs - 
o 
4 
* 
1 
= 
. 
% G 
) & 
7 
4 * 
0 
4 
. 
+; 
4 *. 
Py; - 
15 
7 
4 * 
* 
1%; 
vY 
N 
1 
1 
: 
75 
N . 
$ 
. 
x 
. * 
"4 
# | 
* 
* 
11 
N 
T% 
7 * 
* 
1 
+ 
h * 
% 
| : 
} + 
' 
W 2 
- 
0 
4 
4 
\ 
) 


to Hi ppolytus. 


Oz where thou with thy nimble arme 
a thirting Launce doſt caſt : 

3 muſe how ſuch a ſlender Dart 
ſhould pierte the aire ſo faſt, 

Oz where thou holde thy hunting laffe, 
ytipt with ſtubboꝛne (tele, 

Oz ought doſt elſe it glads my minde, 
mp hart the iop doth feele, 

Wherefo2c, this rigoꝛ to the wods 
and knarrie trees expell, 

Jam not the, that doth deſerue 
to die fo2 louing well, 

O to what purpoſe wilt thou put 
Dianas fcatcs in p2wfe, 

And take from Venus all hir due 
and ſtand from hir alafe - 

Fo2 what ſo lacks ſucceſſine reſt 
and reſpite after tople 

Which ſhould refreſh the fainting limmes, 
muſt nxdes ſuſtaine the kople. 

Fo? triall take thy croked bowe, 
and let it ſtand pbent, 

And neuer ceaſe to ſhote, and thou 
ſhalt fle his foꝛce relent. 

Though Cephalus in ſilent wods 

were wont to waſte his time, 

And kill his game with dertcr hande 
when ſauage wrre in pꝛime: 


Pet 
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P hædra 


Pet naytheleſſe to Auroras Couch 
and Cabbin would he wende: 

In lothed T ythons wonted rome 
the ioptull time to ſpende. 

Not once, no2 twiſe, but ſundzie ſighes 
the Goddelle Venus lap 

With Adon in the wapleſſe wods, 
bir pleaſures to aſſay. 

So with the faire Atlantas lone 
Sir Meleager glowde, 

M home in the p2ofe of perfite lous 
the monſters ſpoyle allowde, 

So let vs now at length J pꝛap 
be numb2ed with the mo : 

The rudeneſſe of pour chaſe appeeres, 
if Venus it foꝛgo. 

Mp ſelfe will follow at a fote, 
though rockie hilles ſap nay: 

No gnaſhing Boze with thꝛeatning tuſkes . 
thy Phædra ſhall affrap. 

Two ſeas there are that with their waues 
enuiron Iſthmos ſo, 

That all the Jland heares the flouds 
on eyther ſide that flo. 

There J with the in Trezen will 
ſoiourne in Pitheus raigne: 

Foꝛ now that ſople contents me moze 
than all my Countrie vaine. 


to Hyppolytus. 


Now loytring 1 heleus doth diſlodge, 
not minding to retire 
As pet, Perithous his friende 
his pꝛeſence doth deſire. 
And leaſt we ſhould apparant truth 
with frowarde will dente : 
That Pyrrith he pzeferres befoze 
our loues we map eſpe. 
And not this onely wꝛong (though this 
were much) we both endure: 
But he in greater matters doth 
our open w2ong pꝛocure. 
Pp bzothers bones with balefull blowes 
of knarrie clubbe he bzake : 
My ſiſter eke ſuſpecting naught, 
this T heſeus did fozſake, 
The chiefe of all the Amazons 
fo2 pꝛoweſſe and foʒ fame 
Tb Pother was, who well deſeruds 
great fauour fo2 the ſame. 
But if thou chaunce of hir what is 
become, demaunde to make: 
Thou ſhalt deſcrie that the hir death 
by Theſeus ſwoꝛde did take. 
And that befoze ſhe was tonioynde 
in mariage. Mote you why?: 


and Pꝛinces rome ſupply, 


Foz thou baſeboꝛne ſhouldſt din Le 
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r hxdra 


And moꝛe than that, on me he gat 
ſome Impes, whome Theſcus wzath 

Not mine (J witnelſe all the Gods) 
to lone bereued hath, 

© Lo2b, what ſo ſhe were altue 
that would thy ſpople intende: 

Amidſt hir traucl! would hir life 
by ſhamefull death might ende. 

UT berefo;e go to, doe renerence 
bnto thp fathers bed: 

Ulhich he by his vnhoneſt meanes 
and kaythleſſe flight hath fled. 

Be not ſurpꝛiſde with foliſh feare 
no2 rapt with gaſtfull awe, 

That I thy lotted ſtepdame am, 
and thou my ſonne in lawe. 

Theſe rites and ſuperſtit ions 
by Saturn were maintainde: 

But all ſuch la wes in future time 
are like to be reſtrainde. 

That ruſtie Saturn nob is dead, 

his ſtatutes are all gone: 

Now follow Ioue, who gouernes all, 
and raignes as P2ince alone. 

Fo; loucas lawfull hath allowde 

what ſo map bꝛede delight: 
And now the bꝛother may his fapth 


bnto his ſiſter plight, 


to Hippolytus. 


They whome Dame nature had allpde 
and linkt by lawe of kinde, 


By mutuall lone and friendly league 
the knot moze firmelp binde. 
Tokepe in couert ſuch delights 
it is but lender (kill, 
The cloke of kinred will pꝛocure 
the wozlde to iudge no pll. 
When ſo our kiſſing ſhall be ſxnc, 
02 clipping cloſe be knowe : 
That Ja ſtepdame am ſo kinde, 
to both our pꝛaiſe will growe. 
Thou ſhalt not nde to came by darke 
02 bleare the Poꝛters epe 
By comming to the lodging late 
where J am wont to lpe: 
As we haue ſoiournde long yfeare, 
ſo we hereafter will: 
And as we haue in open kiſt, 
ſo may we francklp ſt ill. 
With me thou mayſt be ſafe and ſounde 
thy fact ſhall purchaſe fame : 
And though thou in my bed were ſcene 
it will not bzxde thy ſhame. 
Uherefo2e expell all fonde delapes, 
and haſte to Venus top; 
Do Cupid,that on me doth rage, 
pꝛocure ther none annoy, 


Phædra 

Thou ſelf J take not in diſdaine 
in humble ſoꝛt to ſue. 

Loꝛd, where is all my pꝛide become 
and hautie woꝛdes that flue. 

J was in minde and fully bent 
reſiſtance to haue made, 

Reuolting ape: but now J ſee 
no ſtap in loucrs trade, 

Thus conquerd, with ercced hands 
and falling at thy knx 

J ſue koꝛ grace, UW hat beſt beſemes 
we Louers can not ſe. 

Now honeſt ſhame hath fled my face 
and makes no longer ſtay : 

Relent, and ſince J doe conkeſſe, 
ridde rigour cleane away. 

Since Minos that doth owe the Seas 
my ſtately Spꝛe is knowne, 

Since from my Grandfires w2eakfull handg 
the thund2ing bolts are thꝛowne: 

Since Phædra that doth make requeſt 
of Phoebus line diſcendes, 

ho to the ſople his blazing bꝛandes 
fo2 earthly comfoz2t lendes: 

(Jn this my loue great hono2 lurcks 
let noble ſtockes diſſent, 

It Phædras ſute may not be heard) 
enfozce thee to relent. 


ro Hippolytus, 25 
All Creta, where the mighty Iouc 
was koſtred, is mp dowze: 
Which J will wholp perlde to thee 
to vſe thereon thy po we. 
Exile this ruthfull rage, mp Dame 
a ſauage Bull could mone : 
Moꝛe cruell then a bꝛutiſh beaſt 
wilt thou thy ſelfe appzoue 7 
Fo2 Venus ſake J craueremozle, 
whome J do honour faine: 
So graunt pe Gods that Hippolyte 
map neuer loue in vaine. 
Diana chaſte in ſilent wodes 
ſo pꝛeſt be at thy call: 
And Lawudes ſo lend ther ſtoze of game 
to glad thy minde withall. 
Do Satyrs,friendly hew pour ſelues, 
and Yountatne Panes eake, 
So on the truell tuſked Boare 
thy Jauelaine mapſt thou bzeake. 
Do, (though thou hate the hurtleſſe Pymphes) 
let Aymphes from Chaiſtall lod, 
Allowe the lycoꝛ to expell 
thy thirſt in deſert wad, 
Unto theſe mylde requeſtes of mine 
J added teares withall: 
When ſo thou reade the lynes, ſurmiſe 


thou ſawſte the dzops to fall. | 
E.j. The 
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The Argument of the 
fift Epiitle,entituled 


Ocnone to Paris. 
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Kn mus wife with childe, 
and ncare bir time did dreame 

That ſhe was brought a bed with ſlaſh 
and flaming ſicrie flreame. 

The doubt full Sire demaundes 
the Oracles aduiſe: 

W bich tolde that damage bythe babe 
to Troie ſhould ariſe. - 

The father gaue in charge 

the chil 7. die the death : 

The Lame delinerde ſought the meane 

to ſaue hir Babe bu breath, 
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Meane while the Sire by ſecret ſignes 
his ſonne ſir Paris ewe. 


[its A Hyard had the childe, 
| . that growne to mans eſtate, 
ne - Of Ocenon was enamoured, 
. and tool ę hir to his Mate. 
1 But when the Ladies ſtroue 
lf; | | for beautie, Paris gaue 
lit His verdit on Dame Venus ſide: 
4 that promiſde he ſbould bane 
* In token of good will, 
| x 4 paſsing wench for he we: 
| 
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The Argument. 


To Greece the gallant goes 
and ſteales Atrides wife, 

That ws the cauſe of wailefull warre, 
and roote of ranckling ſtrife. 

PF hich when Oenon knewe 
(report had blade it ſo) 

Aegreende, ſbe made hir iu#t complaint: 
and prayde him to ſor go 

The wrong full Greekſh rape, 

and take hir to his Feere, 

The wordes ſbe wrote with painfull Pen, 
began 45 you ſhall beere. 
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The fift Epiſtle. 


Oenone to Paris. 


O Paris that was once hir owne 
> though nowe it be not ſo, 
From [da,Ocnon greting ſendes 
as theſe hir letters ſhow, 
Map not thy nouell wife endure 
that thou my Piſtle reade ? 
That they with Grectan fiſt were wzoughe 
thou ned\f not ſtand in dꝛeade. 
Pegaſian Nymph renounde in Troie, 
Oenone hight by name, 
Ok thee, (that were mine owne)complaine 
if thou permit the ſame, 
What froward God doth ſeeke to barre 
Oenone to be thine z 
ND: by what guilt haue 3 deſerude 
that Paris ſhould decline ? 
Take paciently deſerued wo 
and neuer grutch at all: 
But bndeſerued wꝛongs will grene 
a woman at the gall. 
Scarce were thou ok ſo noble fame, 
as platly doth appœ re: 
Mhen J (the ofſpꝛing of a flod) 
did choſe ther foz mp F ere, 


Oenone to Paris. 27 


And thou, who now art Priams ſonne, 
(all reuerence lapd apart) 
Mere tho a Þyard to beholde 

when firſt thou wanſte my hart. 
How oft haue we in ſhadow laine 
whylſt hungry flocks haue fed? | 
How oft haue we ol grade and greaues 
pꝛeparde a homely bed: 
How oft on ſimple ſtackes of ftrawe 
and bennet did we reft ? | 
How oft the dew and foggie miſt 
our lodging hath oppꝛeſt⸗ 
Who firſt diſcouerde thee the holtes 
and Lawndes of lurcking game ? 
M ho firſt diſplaide ther where the wheclps 
lap ſucking of their Dame? 
J ſundzy tymes haue holpe to pitch 
thy toples foꝛ want of ayde? - 
And fozſt thy houndes to climbe the hilles 
that gladly would haue ſtayde. 
The bopſteous Beech Oenones name 
in outward barke doth beare: 
And with thy caruing knife is cut 
Oenon euerp wheare. | 
And as the tres in tyme do ware 
ſo doth encreaſempname; - 
Go to,grow on,erect pour ſelues, 
belpe to aduauncemy fame, 
10 E. ii. # 


TT TH 4s 
O 1 


Oenone 


There growes (J minde it very well) 
vpon a banck, a tree 
Mhereon there doth a frech recoꝛde 
and will remaine of me. 
Line long thou bappie tre, J ſay, ; 
that on the bzinck doft ſtande: 
And yvaſt ingraued in thy barke 
theſe wozdes, with Paris hande. 
When paſtor Paris (hall reuolte 
and Ocnons loue forgoe: 
Then Xamhi« waters ſhall recoile, 
and to their Fountaynes floe. 
Now Ryuer backwarde bend thy courſe, 
let Xanthus ſtreame retier: 
Foꝛ Paris hath renotonſt the Pympb 
and pꝛwude humſelfe a lier. 
That curſed day bꝛed all my dole, 
the winter of my fop, 
With clowdes of froward foztune fraught 
pꝛocurde me this annoy ; 
hen cankredcraftic Iuno came 
with Venus, (Nurte of lone) 
And Pallas eke, that warlike wench, 
their beauties pꝛide to pꝛaue. 
No ſoner heard J of that hap 
which thou thy ſelfe didſt tell, 
But ftreight thꝛough all mpquiyering bones 
a e feare there fell. Bl 
n 
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to Paris; 


And plunged all in doubtfall dzead, 
or aged folkes J ſought 
What might this gaſtly matter meane : 
ſome haynous thing they thonght, 
Tben with a trice the trees were cut, 
the timber went to wꝛack: 
And tallowed Reales did fozrow ſcas 
and made the Cabels crack. 
At parture ſaltiſh teares were ſhed 
thou canſt but ſay the ſame : 
In fayth this latter lone of thine 
deſerues the greater ſhame. 
Then ſhow2es of bzackiſh bzine began 
of cpther ſide to raine: | 
And both repleate with griefe alike 
at parture gan to plane. k 
Not Bacchus bzaunches ſoembzace, 
ne lymber limmes of vine 
Enuiron that whereof it growes, 
as thou this necke of mine. 
How often were thou w2oth with windes 
when wyndes did ſerue thee well: 
Why iournep Pates began to ſmyle 
when they thy lleights did ſmell, 
How oft didſt thou me ſweetely kiſle 
and then bnkiſſe againe⸗ 
How did thy (laſt adue) pꝛocure 
thy foltring tongue to paine : 
| E. ilij. Mith 


Oenone 


With wiſhed wind thy ſaples were tuft 

that hong vpon thy Paſt ; 

The waters warte as greene as graſſe 
ty'Dares went on ſo faſt, 

With ſight as long as ſight would ſerue 
thy Barcke J did purſue, 

And when mine epe might ſ& no moꝛe, 
my hart began to rue. 

To grene Neriedes J did ſue 
that thou mightſt ſone retpꝛe: 

And I (to further this mp wo) 
thy gainecome did deſp2e, 

Whole comming is to others vſec 
pꝛocured by my lute : 

(Alas) of all my trauepling tople 
a harlot hath the frutte, 

A huge and haughtie hill there is 
that gapes into the flod, 

Repelling all the waltring waues 
that beate his banck a god. 

From thence J toke mp pꝛime p2oſpect 
and knew full well thy chip: 

A ſodainc top well nigh had made 
me from the Mount to ſkip, 

But whtift 7 ſtapde J ſaw in top 
a purple banner ſhine : 

d hich coloars made me ſoꝛe adzadde, 

2 knewe they were not thine, 


to Paris, 


The (hip that lacked not to ſaile 
came bp and by to ſhoze, 
With quaking heart J ſaw a LANG 
J neuer knewe befoze. 
Ne pet could that perdie ſuffice, 
(but wherefoze made 3 ſtap:) 
The hatetull harlot out of hande 
hir manners did diſplay, 
Then mourning gan J rent my Robes, 
then beate J on mp bꝛeſt: 
And with vnfriendlp fiſt my face 
in watlcfull wiſe was dꝛeſt. 
My pelling clamozs Ida beard, 
and witneſde all mp woe: 
I carred thither to my Cotte 
my teares, that fell as ſnowe. 
Do graunt pe Gods that Helen rue 
and ſpopled of hir Make, 
Ok theſe my griefes pꝛocurde by hir 
the greateſt ſhare map take. 
Now haſt thou bzonght them home by ſeas 
and ouer wandzed waues. 
That haue their lopall huſbands fled 
and left as lothſome lanes ! 
But when thou were in vile eſtate 
and led a Hyards lyfe: 
Poꝛe Paris had but Oenon tho 
to his appzoned wyke, 


Oenone 

Jam not ſhe that wayes thy wealth 
thy Pallace moues me nought: 

Neto be Priams daughter 3 
by earneſt ſute — ſought, 

Pet nedeleſſe is that Priam ſhould 
or ſuch a daughter ſhame : 

What ſhould pꝛocure olde Hecuba, 
to bluſh to be my Dame 2 

J well deſerude, and very faine 

a Pꝛinces ſpouſe would bee : 

A Scepter would beſeme my hande 

and paſſing well agree. 

Though J with thee in open holte 

amid the ſedge were ſxne : 

Diſdaine me not, a purple bed 
were fitter foꝛ a Quzne, 

In fine my loue is vopde of dꝛeade 

thou neædſte not warre at all: 

Keuenger ſhips are not in ſight 

to ſack the Troian wall. 

But hatefull Helen is requirde 

with wꝛeakefull warre againe: 

This is a daintie dow2e in deede 
where blodſhed is the gaine. 

Aſke Hectors counſell in this caſe 
where thou ſhouldſt hir reſtoze; 

Deiphobus, Polydamas, 

with other Troians moꝛe. 


F 


to Paris, 


Let ſage Antenors tale be hearde, 
let Priam giue aduiſe: 
Foz they by long expence of peares 
haue gotten to be wiſe, 
It is a ſhamefull thing in deede 
a {trumpet to pzeferre } 
Che godneſle of thy canſe appæres, 
the Greekes doe iuſtip warre. 
Mayſt thou aſſure hir to be true 
02 ought in hir affie, 
M hom thou ſo quickly wanſt with wozds 
and made hir countrie flie ? 
As pong Atrides doth lament 
and ſozrow this his fate, 
And takes in griefe a ſtraunger ſhould 
entop his wedded Mate: 
So Paris ſhall in pꝛoceſſe pzoue 
and ſweare that gaged fayth 
Once falſed,may not be reſtoꝛde 
till life doe ende by death. 
Put caſe ſhe lone thee (Paris) well, 
ſo did ſhe lone the Grerke: 
But nowe the fielp man is ſole, 
his Helen is to ſœke. 
Thꝛiſe happie was fir Hectors wife, 
hir luck was paſſing god: 
Thou ſhouldſt haue followde Hectors trade 
and to thy bargin ſtod. 


30 


Oenone 


Moꝛe light art thou than partched leaues 
when ſuck and ſap is loſt, 

That with the winde fo2 want of weight 

from place to place are toſt. 

In thee leſſe ſuretie to be found 
than weight in beard of wheate, 

That is ſurp2pſde with Sunnie rapes 
and Phocbus feruent beate, 

J call to mynde thy ſiſters ſawes 
which tho J twke as vaine : 

The P2opheteſſe pzonownſt in pꝛoufe 
that now is paſſing plaine. 

What madneſſe makes thee thus inragde 
to ſow thy ſcede in ſande: 

O Nympb (thee ſapd) with boteleſſe Plough 
thou bꝛeakſte a barraine lande. 

ö A Grekilh Hapfer comes to Troie, 

| | that both thy Countrie ſople 

F. And ther, thy houſe, (which Gods fozefend) 

5 will bꝛing to vtter fople. 


i With ſpede go ſinck that ſhamefull ſhſp, 
5 let dzowne the beaſt lp Barcke 

. That fraughted is with Phꝛygian blod, 
0 repleat with Trolan carcke. 


No ſoner had this Sibyll ſapde, 

hir Uaſſels thought hir wode : 
But J with quaking feare was rapt, 
my heare erected ſtove, 


to Paris. 


{hy wo2ds (Caſſandra) were of weight, 
thou art a Sibyll true: 

The Hayfer leapes within my leaze 
that makes mp hart to rue. 

urpaſſing though hir beautie bz 
diſhoneſt is hir like, 

That leaues hir Countrie Gods, and is 
become a ſtraungers wife, 

Once was ſhe carſt away conuapde 
from Greece by Theſeus theft: 

J wote not by what Theſeus, but 

by Theſeus was the reſt. | 

Pight ſhe with Paldenhead make retyze 

from ſuch a wanton gueſt : 
Ho, no, J know the trade of loue 

as well as doth the beit. 

Well,poſe it to be rape and ſtealth, 
ſo cloake the crime with name: 

Pet ſhe that was ſo often w2ongde 
aſſented to the ſame, 

Oenon neuer ſwarude hir heit 
though Paris were vniuſt: 
Ok right thou ſhouldſt haue bene begulldt 

in whom was llender truſt. 
Sage, ſwift, and ſemelp Satyrs would 
with me beene coupled faine, 
M home they in leaup wods haue ſought 
with great and grietfull paine. 
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Oenone 


The fonded Faunus oft in Ide 
my friendſhip did requeſt ; 

Whoſe head with hurtleſſe hoꝛnes, and boy 
or ine was bꝛauelp delt. 

The faithfull Phocbus (Troians truſt 
and rampire)loude me well: 

Untill ſuch time my daintie fruite 

bnto ſir Phoebus fell, 

And that by fozce : in pzofe whereof, 

J rent his golden heare, 

And ſcratcht his face with froward fiſt, 
the ſignes as pet appeare. n 

No Jewels J, ne Gemmes receiude Bt 
fo2 filthie lukers hire: t 

Lis beaſtly ſo t ingage the cops An 
fo2 greedie mucks deſire, t 

He deemde it recompence pnough 
bis Phiſick to beſtowe : 

My ſkilleſſe hande and barraine ſkull 
he taught his Art to knowe. 

What hearbe ſoener were of pow2e 
oꝛ vertue to recure, 

To learne his fozce and lurcking might 
J could my ſelfe aſſure. 

Aye me, the moſt vnhappie wench, 

vnluckieſt vnder Sunne : 

Though J in Phiſicke haue god ſight 
by lone my ſkill is wunne. 


Apollo 


to Paris. 


Apollo 


Phiũck that deniſde 
Admetus flock did fede : 


* 


And had his godly bꝛeſt incenſt 
with Oenons partching gle&de. 


But Paris wotſt thou what: the health 


that nepther hearbes map lende 
Ne Gods may graunt, thy friendly fiſt 


at once to me may lende. 


Thou canſt and J haue well deſerude, 


take mercyof a Mapde: 


Atrides powze to apde. 


J come not like a Greekith foe, 


But thine J am and from thy pouth 


thy loner haue J bene 2: 


And will whilſt (lungs ſhall lende me bzeath) 
 thyfapthfull friend be ſ@ne, 
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The Argument of the 
fixt E ith, entituled 


H 175 Yle to 1 


1 * Oracle pronownſt 
x to Pelyas, that bee 
Should then in daunger flande of death 
when be did . to ſee 
One bare foote, doing rytes 
vnto bis fathers ghoſt : 
Twas Iaſons hap to meete him, 
that by hap his ſboe had loſt 
In flood Au a foord, 
The ncle wAying than 
The prophecze, to flandi in doubt 
Farcad full death began, 
118 7e Colchos he perſwades 
[1:39 the luſtie youth to flrete R 
8: - To fet the golden Fleeſe 
| f 7 A 2 for ſuch a Gallant merte, 
1 In hope the daungers would 
| | the wanton wight deuourde 
7 


Sir Iaſon with 4 troupe of Greekes 
through choking chanell ſcourde. 

At Lemnos he t length 
and all bis route arriude, 

An Ile where curſed women bad 
their busbandes liues deprinde. 
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The Argument. 


Hypſiphyle the Queene 
did entertame the Greeke 

And all bis traine for courteſie, 
they neuer ſaw the like. 

There two year es be ſojournde, 
bis Mates at laſt befpake 

Their C apt aine, and per ſwade him thence 
bis voyage on to take. 

The Queene was great with Babe, 
«way the Grecians go, 

Ariude at Colch be wanne the Fleeſe 
Medea looude him ſo. 

The Conqu erour conweyes 
the Mayde with him to Greece, 

W hich Queene Hy pſ1 phyle bearing offs 
and of his pretie peece, 

Repynde at Ia ſon ſore, 
that Medea had poſſeſt: 

The place which ſbe had wonne before 


by vſing well hir guet. 
She ioyes at his returne, 
the Witch [be felly hates, 
And thus with ioyfull Iaſon in 
bir Pifile (be debates. 
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The ſixt Epiſtle. 
Hypfiplyle to faſon— 


4 Ve flickring fame repoztes 
. ind that to Theſſalia ſople 

= OS Thou art with luckie Barke returnde, 
2 > enricht with golden ſpople. ö 

1 7 {ov (as much as thou 

llt giue me leaue mine owne ) 


Do heare thy health, but pet J ſhoulde 
thereof by letter knowne. 
Foz that thou ſhouldſt not leaue 
my lande at thy returne 
Unſzne; thou couldſt not haue the windes 
to ſerue thy hoped turne, 
1:44 Thou ſhouldſt haue ſent me lines | 
„ though weather did not ſerue: 
5 J ſtande aſſurde that Hypſiphyl c 
a greeting did deſerue. 
' UWlhycame repozt befoze - 
thy Letters made me ſhowe, 
That bluddy Mars his ſacred Bulles 
the pinching poke did knowe : 
And that of ſcattred ſeede 
there weapned wightes aroſe 2 
And that thy balefull bande was pꝛelt 
to deale them deadly bloſe ; 


Leer 
ien 


oerl 


Hypſiphyle to laſon, 34 


And that the waker Fenne 
the glittering ſpople did kepe ; 
Which thou in fine with manlp hande 
haſt reft the ſhining ſhoepe 7 12 
To ſuch as hardly woulde 
beleue the wonders tolde, 
{ow bleſt were J, if J might vaunt 
thus lalon wꝛott. Beholde. 
What (hall J ſay thou haſt 
not plapde the hulbandes part - 
£0 J be thine, thy friendſhip farre 
ſurmounts mylinall defarc, 
The bꝛute doth blaſt there is 
a barbarous UW itch arriude 
M ith the, who hath me of my ſpouſe 
and bꝛidelp bed depziude. 
Loue lightly will beleue: 
woulde God 7 might be ſed 
A ralhful! dame, and falſe repozts 
of Iaſon to haue ſpꝛed. 
A queſt of Theſſal came 
from Hemus parts of late, 
Who ſcarcelp had ſet fote within 
my vnaquainted gate. 
Hob fares mp lone (quoth J) 
olde A(ons ſonne J pzay? 
But he with countnance calf to ground 


_ fo ſhame had naught to ſax. N 
an ” " F. ij. Then 


Hypſiphyle 
Then fo2th J ſkipt in haſte, 

and renting mine attire : 
Liues he (quoth J) oz dos the fates 

my death alſo require z 
He liues (quoth he) an othe 

in p:onfe thereof J crane: 
| J made htm ſiveare, pet to his Gods 

J hardly credit gaue, 
When to my ſelfe J came, 
thy manfull actes to knowe 
J long: and he how Mars his Bulles 

had turnde the ſoyle did ſhowe. 
He ſayde that ſnakie tæth 

fo: ſede were caſt on lande: 
And vpſtart men with armour clad | 

both ſwoꝛde and ſhielde in hande. 
„ And that the carthly bꝛode 
wh in ciuill warre was ſlaine: 
ns And in a day loft ſodaine life 


1 by ſodaine death againe. 
5 And ok the Serpents fall, 
1 againe where Iaſon liues 
J aſke. So hope and doubtfull dzeade 
fo2 chiefelt credit ſtriues. 
Nhilſt he eche thing diſplapes 
deſirous fo2 to pꝛate: 
He makes me ſhew how thou hall wzongde 
thy lopall ſpouſe of late. 


3 
J 
1 
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to Jaſon. 


O where is plighted faith z 
where nuptiall othes and bande? 
And that which ſhould bene caſt in flame, 
J meane the ſpouſail bzande ? 
zou knowſe me not by ſtealth, 
dame luno was in place, 
(M ho hath the marrige charge) and there 
did Aymen ſhew his face, 
But nepther Tuno did 
noꝛ Hymen holde the light: 
Some furte fell with bloudſhot eyes 
did frame this cankred ſpight. 
Why J with Minyes did deale? 
o2 Pallas ſatred pine? 
Oꝛ (Typhus) what haſt thou to doe 
with any ſople of mine: 
Here was no famous Ramme 
with fleeſe of glowing golde: 
In Lemnos was no Pallace foz 
pour aged Pꝛince to holde. 
Firſt was J fully bent, 
but deſtnie me withd2ue, 
By womans powze to put them off 
and wandzing gueſtcs ſubdue ; 
Foz Lemnian Ladies knowe 
to well to warre with men: 
My lite with ſach a valiant troupe 
ſhould haue bene garded then. 


F. ij. 


Hypſiphyle 

J gaue the man at once 
my hoſtage and my hart: 

Fo2 two yeares date thou werte with me, 
and neuer didſt depart. 

When thirde Autumne came on 
that thou of foꝛce were faine 

To hoiſe thy ſailes : theſe woꝛds thou ipakle 
with guſhing teares amaine : 

Dineowne J mult depart, 
if foztune ſay Amen, 

From hence J paſſe thy ſpouſe, and will 
thy ſpouſe repaſſe agen, 

The Jmpe within mp womde 
Gods graunt that it may liue; 

And we his parents both yfeate 
a decent name map glue, 

Thus much (J minde) thou ſpakſte, 
when ſalted teares berainde 

Thy kalſed fate, the remnant of 
thy ſermon was reſtrainde. 

The laſt of all thp Mates 
thou tlambſt the ſacred Arge, 

That ſpind along, thy ſaples did ſtrowte 
they had ſo great a charge. 

The ſhip was ſhoude a pace 
vpon the grapiſh flood: 

Thou thꝛewſt thine eyes to ſhoꝛe, and we 
to ſcawarde lokte aged. 


There 


* 


to Iaſon. 


There ſtandes a Turret bg 
that ouerlokes the place: 


To whome J ranne, and did with teares a 


imbꝛue both bꝛeaſt and face, 
J loked thzough my teares, 
mine epe as kriendlp light 
Had larger kenning than of courſe, 
and farther ſtretcht his ſight. 
Adde therevnto my bowes 2 
and Pꝛapers iopnde with dzed ; 
M hich ſacred vowes J will perfit 
ſince thou haſt haply ſped, 
But ſhall J pay mp vowes: 
ſhall Medea them entop 7 


$3354 hs 


Py heart doth ake, and wzath with loue 


combined doth annoy. 
Shall 3 beare giftes to Church 
02 be at charge at all: 
To loſe my louing laſon ſhould 
there any Hayfer fall: 
J was not calme in minde, 
J alwapes ſtode in awe, 
Thy father would not entertaine 
in Greece a daughter lawe, 
Ok Greece J was in dꝛerde, 
but other woke my woe: 
J haue recepude a hurt of one 
whome earſt J did not knowe. 


F. liii. 


Hypſiphyle 
Bp beautie noꝛ deſert 
Ge wonne ther but by charme: 
Mit h Sozcerers Sythe ſhe ſheares the graſſe 
whereby ſhe wozkes thy harme. 
She ſapes from wonted track 
the way warde one to wie : 
And dimme with duſkie clowde the ſteedes 
that pzawnce in open ſkie. 
She bꝛidles running ſtreames 
aͤnd fleeting flouds doth ſtay : 
She makes the holts and ragged rocks 
fo fop to ſkip and play. 
Diſcheueld with hir locks 
the walks by buriall graues: 
And certaine of the lothſome bones 
from waſting flame ſhe ſaues. 
She curſeth abſent wightes, 
of Ware ſhe pictures makes: 
And pꝛickes with pinnes the penſiue lungs 
where with the bowels akes. 
Thus Loue that ſhould be wonne 
with beautie and deſart: 
Js got (which would J had not tride) 
by Herbes and hurtfull Art. 
What ? canſt thou colle and clip 
o2 ll pe in ſelfe ſame bed 
With hir, deuopde of waking care 
and free from carking dzed 2 - 


to Iaſon. 37 


As carft ſhe pokte the Bulles 
ſo hath the bound the faſt : 
And tamve thee, as the Dꝛagons fell 
were con querde bp hir caſt, 
So tyat ſhe ſpoples boty thee 
and all thy Pates of pꝛapſe: 
And by the nicane of ſuch a wife 
the huſbandes 7:me decapes. 
In Theſſalie are ſome 
to popſon that imyute 
Thy faces : and there will be pnough 
which will beleeue the baute, 
Not this olde Æſons ſonne, 
but Ocetes daughter wzought: 
T'was (hc, not Iaſon, that the fleeſe 
of Golde from Colchos bought. 
Aſke Alcimedes àdulſe, 
thy Dame doth this diſleeke 2 
Thy father eke from chilly Role 
who did a daughter ſceke. 
Let hir to Tanays go, 
and ſxke in Scythian ſople 
Hir louing ſpouſe, and gape fo2 him 
from Phaſis fartheſt gople. 
Fle, faithleſſe Ia ſon, fie, 
moꝛe light than windie blaſt: 
Why doſt not thou thy painted wozdes 
with derde confirme at laſt z 


Thou 


Hypſiphyle 
Thou partedſt hence my ſpouſe, 
why art not ſo retournde ? 
O barre not that at gaincome which 
at parture was not wournde. 
Af noble line thou like, 
and gentrie moue thy minde: 
That J King Thaos dearling was, 
and daughter mayſt thou finde. 
Mp Grandſire Bacchus was, 
and Bacchus wpfe pcrownde 
Doth karre ſurpalle the leſſer lyghts 
that hir enuiron rownde 
Lemnos ſhall be mpdow2e, 
as fcuittull as the beſt 
To ſuch as there ſoiourne: and me, 
accoumpt among the reſt. 
Who now am bzonght a bed, 
let double top poſſeſſe 
Thy heart, the father made the thzowes 
of trauaile ſœme the leſſe. 
The number gladdes my minde, 
(Lucina thanked bæ) 
Ok god ſucceſſe, a luckie twinne 
to light are bꝛought by me. 
Whoſe ſhape and ſhew they beare 
ik thou demaunde, J vaunt 
Thou mapſt be knowne by them, laue they 


the fathers frawde doe want. 1 
WM home 


to Iaſon. 38 

M home J was euen at popnt 9 - 
by Legates to tonu ap, 

Saue that the cruell ſtepdame was 
the onelp cauſe of ſtay, 

Medea made me d2eade, 
who iuſtly map be thought 

Moꝛe than a ſtepdame, with hir hande 
cche curſed fact is wzought. 

She that hir bꝛothers bones 
and fleſh could fling in fielde, 

Kent firſt with cruell fiſt ; would cher 
haue ruth vpon my childe 2 

Pet hir the fame repoztes, 

(O wode and wzetched wight) 

That thou befoze thy Hypſiphyl 

p:eferſt with all thy might. 

@be going fo2 a Papde 

bath plapde a harlots caſt: 

But with vnſpotted bzidelp chaine 

we two were lincked faſt, 

Hir father ſhe betrapde, 

I ſaude king T hoas life, 

he fled from Colch, in Lemnos J 

remaine thy loning wife, 

But whereto : if a dzabbe 

an honeſt woman winne ? g 

And that hir crimes fo2 iointure haue 

aͤnd ſtead of dowꝛie binne⸗ 


r 
* 


Hypſ phyle 
J blame the Lemnian Mapdes, 
J mule not at their derde: 
Foz dolour to the zngrie will 
b:ing w2eakefull toles with ſpæde. 
Day on, if fozſte with windes 
(as right did will the doe) 
Both thou and all thy troupe at once 
my Poꝛt had commen tw: 
And J with this mp bzode 
had met the at the doze: 
Then wouldſt thou not haue wicht the gal⸗ 
ping ſople the coꝛps deuoure : 
(Unthziktie) with what face 
bpon thoſe Babes and me 
Moul dit thou haue lokte : fie traitoʒ what 
had bene fit death fo2 ther 
Thou mightſt haue liude at eaſe 
and ſafe by my conſent } 
Not foz thou didſt deſerue ſo well, 
but cauſe J did relent. 
J with that witcheſſe bloud 
my face ſhould haue imbzude, 
And laſonseke, which with hir herbes 
the Harlot did delude. 
To Medea J ſhoulde 
baue bens Medea then, 
(And if in ſkies be any Ioue 


that will giue eare to men) 


to Iaſon. 39 


As Hypſiphyle doth plaine 
and ſob alone hir fill: 
do let that beaſt (Medea) mourne 
plagude with hir handie (kill, 
And as 3 loſe my 3mpes 
and am bereft my Pake: 
Do graunt, that hir as many babes 
and huſband may fozſake. 
Ne that ſhe map retaine 
but leaue with woꝛſer hap 
Ill gotten gods: and baniſht begge 
hir bzeade with diſh and clap, 
As louing ſiſter che, 
and daughter cke hath bene 
Lo Father and to bzother both: 
Gods graunt ſhe map be ſene 
Do ſpitefull to hir Spouſe, 
and armde with pꝛekull rage 
Euen to hir tender childꝛen whome 
ſhe ought to garde in age. 
M hen ſea and lande ſhe hath 
tonſumde, bp to the ſkie 
Let hir go rangle like a Rogue 
and by ſelfellaughter die. 
Thus J bereft my ſpouſe 
King T haos daughter pꝛap: 
In curſed Cabbin leade pour lines 
1:8 you beaſtlp folkes J ſap, 


The 


Ihe Argument of the 
vij. Epiitle,entituled 


Dido to Aeneas, 
7 k 
=. V Hen Priam was opprest 
iſ and T roie brought to ſacks , 
7 Eneas with his aged Sire 
5 and Reliques on his backs 0 
Wo” Ingagde himſelſe to ſeas 
vl and ſbope his courſe aright : 
* But het at length it was his lucke 
$7 on Libie lande to light * 
135 By force of frowarde floud, 
$ where Dido gan to nayſe 
Ty A ſtately to mne. The courteous Queene 
5 the wandring Troi an prayes 
[> f To make abode with hir: 
ht ſhe lykte ÆEneas ſo, 
135 As hoitage with bir heart at once 
18 on him [be did beſtow. 
1 The meſsenger at length 
: 44 from mi ghtic lone w. c ſe ent 
5 To new Carthago to demaundle 
1 5 the Troian what he ment 
14 In Libie lande to lodge 
1 7 and loytey ſo in louc, 


And not ta ſeekethe lotted lande, 
that was for his bebouc, 


Away theTroian trudgde, 
whoſe will when Dido knew 

W as fully bent to leaue hir lande: 
the Princeſse gan to ſue, 

That eyther he would ftaye 
according to his heft, 

Or graunt bir ſpace to baniſbgriefe 

om hir agrieued bre ft. 

When ſbe had wa fed wordes 
and many teares yſbed, 

At point oſ death the quiuering Queene 
Thus to Acncas kd 


The Argument. 


The. vij. Epiſtle. 
Diao to neas. 


4 Uen fo when fates doe call 
i 12 pſtretcht in mopſted ſpzing, 
5 Icy Upon Meanders winding banckes 
1 5 the ſnowiſhe Swanne doth ſing. 
Not fo2 Ithinke my wozdes 
may ought pꝛeuaile I wzite: 

Fo2 why, 3 know the vaughtie Gods, 0 

| at this mp parpols ſpite. 
- [REF But ſfnce mp fame, my coꝛps, 
= and ſpotleſſe minde are loſt 
\ By cankred hap ; to waſte my wozdes 
1:58 I reck it little coſt. 
15H Now art thou bent to paſſe 
— 1 and leaue poze Dido ſo: 

1 And with the ſelfe lame windes thy ſaples Pe 


8... and fickle faithſhall go. 
1 Eneas now thou mindſte 
"7 thy Nauie with thy vowe 
To loſe: and ſeeke Italia lande 
but where, thou doſte not knowe. 
Not Carthage built anewe, 
ne pet the riſing wall, 
No not my ſtatelp Scepter may 
connert thy minde at all. 


Dido to Aneas. 


Thou leeſt the thing achiude 
foz thoſe that are not donne: 
Thou haſt bene in one lande, and now 
wilt to another runne. 
Suppole thou finde an Ile, 
who will giue ther the place 
To rule: will any pe lde his ſople 
to men of foraine race: 
New loue remapnes fo2 the 
another Dido eake, 
With other troth to be impabonde, 
which thou agapne maylt bzeake. 
M hen will it be that thou 
wilt bullde Carthagos pere e 
©2 vewe from Turrets top a troupe 
of ſuch as ſoiourne hare ? 
Though all theſe came to palle 
and thou hadſt with at will: 
pet where wouldſt thou haue ſuch a ſpouſe” 
to beare ther like god will? 
Cuen as a waren Toꝛch 
with Sulphur toucht J burne 
Both dap and night to Didos thought 
Aneas makes returne, 
Cuen that vngratefuil gueſt. 
that ſcoꝛnes the gifts J gane : 
Andhe, whome J might want full well 
as wiledomes loze doth —— e. 
J. 


ho 


3 Dido 
Peet hate J not the man 

though he deſcrue deſpight: 

But make complaint of his vntruth, 
and leſle imbzace the wight. 

O Venus, bſe hir well 
that married with thy ſonne: 

O Cupide, friende thy bꝛother, let 
him in thy number ronne: 

Oꝛ elſe let him (foz why 


I ne diſdaine to loue) 
W U home 3 began to fancie, foꝛce 
1 me greater cares to pꝛoue. 
Wh J ſee J am decepude, a 


his Image bleard my ſight: 
He differs from his mothers trade 
and ſwarues hir maners quight. 2 
* The rocks and ragged hilles 
i and Dkes in Pountapnes bꝛed, 
is Begat, and thou of bzutall beaſts 
in deſert haſt bene fed, 
Oꝛ of the gulke, which no we 
thou ſeeſt turmoylde with winde: 
On whom (though waues rebell) to paſſe 
thou fired haſt thy minde. | 
Why ? whither fleT 2 the ſtozmes 
doe rage; let ſtoꝛmes haue powze 
To apde mp caſe, ſe how the ſeas =o 
doe ſurge with Eurus (cowze, 2 


» *® Ki oy 


to Aneas, 


Let me indebted be 
to ſtoʒmes, fo2 that which 3 
Had rather owe to thæ: moꝛe iuſt 
than whome the waues J trie. 
J am not ſo much wozth, 
though thy deſert be (mall) 
That f ring me by waltring Seas 
thou loſe thp life and all. 
Thy hate is deare in derde 
and of no llender pꝛice, 
Ik whilſt thou go from me, to die 
thou reck it but a trice. 
Mithin a while the Seas 
will ceaſe their ſwelling tide: 
And Triton with his grapiſh Sterdes 
on calmed waues will ride. 
O that with windes thou wouldlt 
erchaunge thy ruthleſſe minde: 
And ſo thou wilt vnleſſe of Dkes 
thou palle the ſtubboꝛne kinde. 
hat if thou didſt not knowe 
bow raging Seas could ro2e ? 
Het thou that haſt ſo often tride 
wilt trauaile as befoze 2 
Though waues were neuer ſo \ſmoth 
when thou ſhouldſt leaue the bap: 
Pet dure and dolefall things God wote 


might happen by the wap. 
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Put caſe that thou were caught 


Dido 

And further, they that falſe 
their faith in daunger are 

On perillous ſeas: the place with them 
fo2 treaſons guilt doth warre. 

And moſt when lone is w2ongde, 
cauſe Venus hath bene thought 

TL haut had hir ofſpzing of the waues 
that in Cytheris wꝛought. 

J feare leaſt J bndone 
(hall be thy cauſe of woe: 


N2 leaſt by wꝛack of ſhip J ſhould 
endaunger the my foe, ; 
A pꝛap the liue, fo2 ſo | 
A map reuenged ber | 


Farre better than by death: thou ſhalt 
be ſaide to murther mee, 


with ſwap of whirling winde: 
(But vaine be this abodement fell) 
what then would be thy minde z 
Then wouldft thou oft reuoke 
to thought the P{2ygitan tongue, 
That did p2onounce the perinrde talke 
which wꝛought poze Didos wzong, 
Befoꝛe thine epes the fozme 
and Jdoll of thy Feere 
Decepude, would ſtande in ſaddeſt ſozt, 
with bloudie feltred heere, 


to Æneas. 


Thy ſelfe would graunt, thou hadſt 
deſerude theſe tozments all: 
And thinke the thunder caſt on ther 
what ſo ſhould hap to fall. 
Wherefoze giue time to w2ath 
and rage of roaring flood: 
Great is the pꝛice of little tap, 
thy paſſage will be god, 
Vaſt no reſpect to me 
pet ſpare Iulus bꝛeath: 
Sutticeth the to haue bene thought 
the Authoꝛ of mp death. 
WU bat pwze Aſcanius hath 
o Countrie Gods deſerude 2 
The Sea ſhall ſinke the Saints, which were 
from Ph2pgtan flame pꝛeſerude. 
But nepther thou thy Sire 
ne pꝛiuate Gods didſt beare 
Upon thy back: thy vaunting crakes 
theſe to Eliſa were, 
Thou lpeſt at euerp woꝛde, 
not now thy tongue doth ginne 
To gloze, ne à the firſt in trap 
and guilefull ſnare hath binne. 
Ik queſtion were what of 
lülus Dame became: 
Hir cruell huſbande hir fozſoke 
to his eternall ſhame. 


43 


Gu. Tbis 


Dido 


This thou to me diſplayſte, 
which made my bꝛeſt to bende: 
Much ſoner will my tozment finde 
than this my crime an ende. 
And J doe nothing doubt 
but that thy guiltie minde 
Mill thee condemne. Thou ſeauen peares ſpace 
no reſting place touldſt finde. 
At length J gaue thee poste, 
caſt vp on bliſfull ſhoꝛe: 
And did inkeffe thee with my Kealme 
thy name ſcarce tolde befo:c. 
Mould Gods this had bene all 
the friendſhip J had ſhowne : 
And that repoꝛt of bedding had 
not bene ſo lightly blowns, 
That day pꝛocurde my bale 
in which fo2 (odaine raine 
That pourde adowne, to conch in one 
ſelfe Cane we both were faine. 
J heard a voyce, XI thought 
the Nymphes had hobolde fo2 ſop: 
But they were Furies that fozeſpake 
of this my fell annvy. 


Now b2oken faith J owde 


to olde Sychæus name, 
On me take vengeance, that to Hell 
mall go bereft of ſhame, 


to HFneas. 


In ſhzine of Marble made Ly 
J haue Sychzus bones, 
Whom boughes and ſnowWhite fleefes ſhzowde 
appointed fo2 the nones, 
Foure times with wonted mouth 
he callde me to the place: 
To whom with whiſpering voyce, he ſald 
come Dido, come apace, 
Without delap J came 
ſometime thy wedded Ferre: 
But this my ſhamefall fac pꝛocurde 
me ſlacker to appere. 
Foꝛgiue mp fault, alike⸗ 
loe man hath me betrapde: 
And one that hatred of the fac 
and foule deſpight hath ſapde. 
His Dame a heauenly wight, 
his Sire on ſhoulders bozne 
Did fozce me iudge he would haue ſtapde, 
and not haue bene foz\wozne. 
It needcs J mull haue crrde, 
this erroꝛ hath a ſhowe 
Df iuſt pꝛetence: Be true and then 
J ſhall not pꝛke it ſo, 
But as my life at firſt 
vnluckie was begonne: 
Euen ſo the tenoz of the ſame 
to latter day doth ronne. | 
G. lit. At 
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Dido 
At ſacred Altars ſlaine 
my huſband fell to ground, 
And of the fact the ſpople vnto 
Pigmalion did redound. 
Jas a wight exilde 
my natiue ſople did loſe: 
And left the cinders of my ſpouſe 
purſude by wꝛeakfull foſe. 
At length eſcaping ſeas 
and bothers wzath, was bzought 
To coaſt vnknowne, where all the ſoyle 
J gaue to the J bought. 
J framde it vp a towne, 
and with farre ſtretching wall 
Enuironde it, to neighbour townes 
which was a deadly gall. 
Then battels bꝛople began, 
with warre a fo2ratne wight, 
And ſiely woman was puriu>e 
when gates was ſcarcely pight. 
A thouſand ſuters came 
which iopntly did complaine 
That Ja raſkall had pꝛeferde, 
and had them in dildaine. 
M hy ſlaggereſt thou to yelbe 
me to Hiarbas handes 7 
Py ſelfe will ſtretch mine armes abꝛode 
to bide thy curſed bandes. 


A 
4 
= 


to Aneas. 


3 haue a bꝛother eke 
whole hungrie hande doth long 
Foz Didos bloud, as earſt it did 
Sichæus lite to wzong. 
Lap downe thy Gods pꝛophande 
and reliques bꝛought to lande: 
Jt fittes thee not ſuch ſacred things 
to touch with hurtfull hande. 
Jfthou of fozce were be 
that ſhould tranſpozt the ſame, 
Reſerude from fire: no fozce had bene 
if thep had burnt in flame, 
(Unthz2ifr) perhaps thou leauſte 
thy Dido great with childe: 
And in my wombe is part of thee 
whom thou haſt ſo beguilde, 
The Piſer Jmpe will adde 
vnto his Mothers death: 
Do thou ſhalt kill a ſiel ie babe 
that neuer taſted bꝛeath. 
Iulus bꝛother with 
his Dame ſhall ſo be ſlaine: 
And one ſelfe toꝛment ſhall bereue 
the linely powzes of twaine. 
But God doth foꝛce thee flee, 
would God had kept away 
Such guilefull gueſts, and Trojans had 
in Carthage made no ſtay, 
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Dido 
No doubt that God pꝛocures 
the waywarde winves to blowe * 
And makes thee waſte the wearie time 
in ſandie ſeas ſo llowe. 
As when that Hector liude 
if Troie ſtode againe: 
To paſſe to Troie thou ſcartelp ſhouldſt 
endure a greater paine. 
But not to Sy mois thou 
but Tiber mindes to paſſe: 
Arriued there, pet ſhalt thou be 
a ſtraunger napthelaſſe. 
Thou ſækſt a lurcking lande 
aͤnd vncouth place to holde: 
T hich ſcarce will be thy lot to finde 
till thou be waren olde. 


Ambages lapde apart, 


moꝛe better were foꝛ thx 
Pigmalions welth to haue in hande 

and ſolourne here with me, 
With luckte hap to Tyre 

thy Troian ſtock tranſpott ! 


And ſacred Scepture holde in hande 


in place of incely poꝛt. 

But it thou long fo2 warre, 
oꝛ pong lülus ſteke 

By manly art to purchaſe pꝛalle 
and giue his foes the gleke: 


to Æneas. 


Cauſe naught ſhall want, he ſhall 
haue foes to wzeake his wzath 
This place oflawes and armes god ſtoze 
and b2opling battailes hath. 
Foz olde Anchiſes ſake 
and bowe of Venus Boie: 
Fo2 all choſe ſacred Gods which thou 
haſt ſafely bzought from Troic, 
Do Gods agree that they 
which from thp Countrie came, _ 
Pay Yictors be, and all miſhap 
conuert to gladſome game: 
And pong Alcaniusline 
white ſiluer lockes to haue, 
And olde Anchiſes bꝛoſed bones 
map lodge in quiet graue: 
J p2ay thee ſpare the houſe 
that peeldes it ſelfe to thee, 
Hane that J loude, what crime at all 
mapſt thou impute to mee / 
Not J from Pthia came, 
ne from the Mycene lyne: 
My huſbande ne my father were 
no ſpitefull foes of thine, 
Thine Yoſteſſe let me bee 
if of thy ſpouſe thou ſhame ; 
Do J remaine thy Dido ftill 
J fozce not on the name. 


uſe 
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Dido 

The wanes on Afrus bankes 

that beate J kno bo full well: 

Sometime they fauour paſſengers, 
ſometimes they doe rebell. 


Then launch thy ſhip from ſhozs 
when weather doth applie: 


But now the weedes will let thy Barck 


on waltring ſeas to hie. 
Siue me in charge to marke 
the tyde, and then be bolde 
Tofurrow flouds: though thou wouldſt ſtay 
then will J not withholde. 
Thy wearie wandzing Bates 
doe lacke and loke foz reſt: 
Thy Naute faine would ſtay, till time 
hir tackle were adꝛeſt. 
Foz mp deſertes and that 
which after J ſhall owe 
To the, fo2 marrige hope doe not 
as pet thy thꝛall foꝛgo: 
Till ſurge of ſeas doe ceaſe 
and lone doe temper trade: 
Meane while foz to ſuſtaine the wozlk 
A ſtronger ſhall be made. 
Ik not, J minde to waſte 
mp lothſome life ere long: 
It is but fo2 a time that thou 


ſhalt wozke poze Dido wzong, 
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to A.neas. 


Fine image whilſt J waite 
O that thou ſawſte with eye: 
J w2ite, and in my lap the while 
thy Zroian ſwoꝛde doth lpe : 
Downe by my cherkes the teares 
vpon the weapon fall; 
Which now in ſteade of bzine with blond 
ſhall be imbzued all, 
Full well thy giftes agree 
to this my wzethed fate; 
My graue ſhall be (mall charge to the 
vnſitting to my ſtate. 
Not now my bꝛcaſt at furſt 
with cruell Launce is pierſt 
That place with dure and deadly dint 
hath Cupid crazed earſt. 
Thou ſiſter (Anne) that waſt 
of counſell in this caſe: 
Now offer vp thy latter bone 
to Dido in the place, 
When that my coꝛps is burnt, 
J will not then be ſed 
Sichæus Dido: on my Herſe 
this (cripture ſhall be red. 
Aeneas gaue the cauſe 6 
And ſworde wherewith I dyde: 
But deſperate Dich on hir ſelfe 
hir ruthleſſe hande hath tryde. 


— 
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The 


The Argument of the 
wit, Epiille, entituled 


Hermione to Oreſtes. 


Bere the ſtirre at Troie to Pirrhus was 
Hermion % Menelaus behight: 

The father hauing cauſe from Greece topaſſe 

To quaile the courage of bis foes in fight, 

Left all the rule to Tyndarus, that than 

De hon ſed Hermion to another man. 


Oreſtes had a promiſe of thepeece, 

ho thought himſel fe aſſured of 4 Mate: 

But when| prowde Pirrhus made returne to Greece 
He reft the Mayde whom ſhe purſude with hate: 

For that in deede ſbe lioude O reſtes ſo, 

As loth ſbe was with Achylls ſonne to go. 


But choyſe was none to chooſe : ſhe nayt hela ſie 
By ſecret ſtealth adnertiſde him that ſhee 


Might reſcude be, and from bis priſon paſoe. K 
W Dich fell in fihe : for when Ægyſthus bee 
The Lecher bad deſpoylde and Muher cakes 9 


Oreſtes gaue Achylles Sonne the gleake. 
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The. viij. Epiſtle. 
Hermione to Oreftes. 


O him that both my ſpouſe of late 
2 and bꝛother was J wzight: 
Pp bꝛother now, foz of my ſpouſe 
uganother hath the right. 
That Pyrrhus, that Achylls ſteps 
fo; courage doth enſue: 
Gainſt law and right hath clolde me vp, 
and kepes me fall in mue: 
As much as lay in me to dog 
J ſtowtiy did withſfande 
But J coulde doe no moze than might 
a weake and womans hande, 
What doſt thou (Pyrrhus) now quoth J: 
will none reuenged bx 
Thinkſt thou: J am but as a Pay- - 
den ſeruant vnto ther. 
He dyffer than the ruthleſſe waues 
when 7 (Oreſtes)caulde 
Pe by the locks with cruel! hande 
into his Cabbin haulde, | 
If Trotan Dames me thzall had tane 
2 Lacedemon wonne: © | 
J ſhould no woꝛſe haue bene abuſde 
than now by Achylls ſonne. 


Hermione 


Moꝛe friendly found Andromache 
Achaias famous ſople: 
TU hen with the gaſtly Grecian flame 
the Trolan welth did bꝛople. 
But oh O reſtes (if to mx 
thou haue reſpect at all) 
Lap hands on that which is thine owne, 
and to thp botic fall. 
What : it by falſhade from thp ſolde 
thy lock be boꝛne awap, 
M llt thou take armes: and foz thy ſpouſe 
to fight in fielde wilt ſtap: 
Let Menelaus mpzrour bee 
that fo2 his rapted wife 
Did bndertake ſuch honeſt warre 
and ſtirde ſuch ſtatelp ſtrife. 
Who it had ſlept and lugde at home 
oꝛ loptred like an Aſſe: 
Mp Dame had bene to Paris linckt, 
as to my Sire ſhe was. 
Chou haſt no nde a thouſand ſhips, 
oꝛ bending laples to haue, 
Noꝛ any Greekiſh Souldiers hclpe, 
thy onely apde J craue, 
Pet rather ſo (than not at all) 
J ſhould be fet againe: 
Tis famous fo2 a man to fight 


if wedlock ſuffer ſtaine. 


fe 


to Oreſtes; 


Chat 2 was not Grandſire to vs both 
Atreus king Pelopsſonne ? 
At leaſt thou art my bzother, if 
the marrige mere undonne. 
J pꝛape thee Bꝛother, belpe thy Si⸗ 
ſter, huſband helpe thy Feere, 
A dubble ticle will pꝛocure 
theo in my cauſe to ſtœre. 
Mp Grandſire fo2 his aged peares 
and wiſedome paſſing graue, 
M ho of his erte had all the rule) 
me to O reſtes gaue: 
To Pyrrhus not acquainted with 
the match, my father vowde: 
But moſt of both mp Grandſtres deede 
as eldſte ſhould beallowde, 
When J with the coniopnde, J w2ongde 
none by my ſpouſall right, 
But ik 3 lincke with Pyrrhus, then 
from thee J am not quight. 
My father Menelaus will 
wincke at my fac J knowe: 
Foz cauſe himſelfe hath felt the fozce 
of winged Cupids bowe. 
That will he graunt his ſonne in lawe 
which he himſelfe bath loude : 
Pp Dames example apdes my caſs 
that Venus ſpozts hath + va 
. 


188 , 


Hermione 


Loke what my Sire is tomy Dame, 
euen that art thou to me: 
Che llipper p2aciſe Paris playde, 
with Pyrrhus doth agree, 
And he is ſtowte and ſtately fo2 
the faces hys Spꝛe hath donne: 
So thou mayſt-bzagge and boaſt vpon 
the ſpoples thp father wonne. 
Who all the troupe of Tantals traine, 
Achylles eke did leade: 
A chiektaine he among the Dukes, 
a Souldier ſtowte at neade. 
Thy grandſire great King Pelops was- 
and Pelops wozthie Sire, 
And if thou count aright from Ioue 
thou art the fift eſquire. 
Thy manhode is well knowne pnough, 
thou foughtſt J wote well whan: 
But what ſhouldſt thou doe in that caſe? 
thy mother fine the man. 
Would God vpon a better cauſe 
thy ſftowwtneſſe had bene wꝛought: 
Pet dare 3 vaunt the cauſe was giuen 
to the, and neuer ſought, 
But thou didſt bꝛing it to effect 
that Egythe did with goze 
k gaping wound defile the flours 
as had thy Spꝛe befoze. 


co Oreſtes, 


And therfoze Pyrchus often pꝛates, 
and to repꝛoch doth w2ye 

Thy earned pꝛapſe, and pct endures 

mp p2elence with his eye, 


Jfrer, and as my face doth puffe, 


ſoſwelles mine tnwarde minde; - 

And burning bꝛeaſt with ſilent flame 
of doloꝛ ſcoꝛcht J finde. 

Befaze Hermions fate imbzap- 
ded ſhould Oreſtes be 2 

J want but fozce and bꝛainſick blade 
to be reuengde foz thee. , 

But weepe and waple J may my fill 
which lefens part of woe: 

And downe on epther ſlide my face 
my teares as condutes floe. 

Them only tocommaunde J baue, 
and out J poure them ſtill: 5 

Alongſt my ſtapned hours 
the welling teares doe trill. 

This foztune followes all our race 
and to our age is bzought; 

And all that are of Tantals line 
a ſeemly rape are thought. 

J will not here alleage the lpes 

_ offalſe and fapned wanne: 


Ne pet complaine that loue in plume 
did lurck both God and manne. 


P. 9. 
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Hermione. 


M here Iſthmos ſtretching out at length 
two Scas did ſo deuide: 
Hippodamie on waren wheles 
and counterfait cart did ride, 
Faire Helen once connaive awap 
by craftie Theſeus traine, 
By Caſtor and ſir Pollux was 
in fine reſtoꝛde againe. 
The ſelfeſame Ladie thꝛough the ſeas 
by Troian gueſt was b2ought : 
Foz whome the noble Greekilh Peeres 
in w2eakfull maner fought. 
I ſcarce remembzed, pet J minde 
how tho the people wept, 
Jn mournekull mode: and diſmoll dzeade 
into their hearts it crept. 
The Grandſire groned, the ſiſter ſobde, 
the bꝛothers gan to bꝛople: 
Lamenting Leda with the Gods 
and loue did keepe a cople, .- 
And J with locks not long as then 
rent all about mp hed 
Crclatmde, O mother leauſt me thus! 
and from thy childe art fled z 
(F02 then hir huſbande was a lacke) 
and leaſt J ſhould be ſed 
No Impe of Au? bꝛode, Jam 
a pzape by Pyrrhus led, 


to Oreſtes. 


O that Achylles had bene free 
and ſcapte — bowe: | 
Then would he blame the beaſtlp rage 
of Pyrrhus pꝛide J knowe. 
It neuer pleaſde, ne now would lyke 
Achylles, if he liude, 
To heare a wifebounde Might lament 

of liked loue depzinde. 

What guilt ot mine hath made the Gods 
and heauenly powzes ſo rage 'i1 
What curſed ſtarre might J accuſe © 

to gonerne this mp age: 
Mp dame J was bereft in youth, 
mp father waged warre: 
And though they both did liue, pet J 
from them was kept a farre. 
Not to the in tender peares, 
no; Cradell clowtes did crie 
Deare mother mine: noꝛ from my lippes 
the liſping woꝛdes did flie. 
Ne did J with my pliant armes, 
thy ſeemelp neck enkolde: 
Noz thou bpon thy louing lap 
thy babling Bꝛat didſt holde. 
No carke of clothing me, ne care 
did pterce thy penſine bꝛeſt: 
e didſt thou cauſe a marrige bed 
fo Bꝛide wife to be dꝛeſt. 


0. ij 
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Hermione 


But when thou didit returne againe 
(the troth J not denie) 
I met thee, but mp mothers face 
J could not then delcrie. 
But fo2 thy beautie did ſurpaſſe, 
foz Helen the J toke: 
And thou didſt make enquirie then, 
and fo2 thy daughter loke, 
God hap in one reſpect J had, 
that Oreſte was my Make: 
But he vnleſſe be fight it out 
Hermion muſt fozſake. 
Mer Pyrrhus as a Uaſſell kepes 
though Vid be my Sire: 
This godly guerdon haue J gainde 
foʒ Troie burnt with fire. 
M hen golden Titan ginnes to guide p 
his gliſtering ſtedes by day, 
Then 3 (vnhappie wench) ſome caſe ; 
of penſine paine aſſap, 
No ſoner blackfaſte night doth growe, 
in howling ſozt J hie 
Unto my cankredcarefull chouche 
appointed there to lie. 
In place of \weete and ſlumbꝛing lxpe 
mine epes with teares doe floe: 
And from the man in all poſt haſte 
A flee as from a foe, 


to Oreſtes. 


Okt times miſhaps doe make me muſe, 
vnmindekull of mp caſe 

J touch with band pzowde Pyrrhus parts 

bnwitting of the place. 

JFleane to touch the man as ſone 
as euer à know the fact: 

And thinke my handes polluted ſtraight 
with ſuch a ſhamekull act. 

Okt times foz Neoptolems name 
Oreſtes doe J call: 

And loue the errour of my tongue 
right well content withall. 

7 ſweare by this vnluckie lyne 

and NK oꝛd of all the race, 

That lande and ſeas yea haughtic ſkies 
afrayes with frowning face: 

And by the bones of him that was 
mine Uncle and thy Sire: 

M ho owes thee foz reuenge of thoſe 
that did his death conſpire ! 

Oꝛ à will in theſe flowing peares 
abandon lothſome life: 

N23 (that came of Tantals nw 

will be Oreſtes wife. 


11 


p. lig. 


52 


The 


The Argument of the 
ix.Epibtle,entituled 


Deiancirato H ercules, 


T He beauie ff ſtepdame Tung by bir fraude 


Pax: : for the Prince of Mycene lande 
Stirrde him to conquer monſters, But with laude 
And life he ſcapte away, nor had annoy 
By any beaFt the Champion tooke in hande : 
|. Bulles, Dragons, Dogges, and Semitaures he ſlewe, 
1 And aye more greene his gotten glorie grewe. 
1 He conquerde all till filthie laue at length 
Of King Eurytus 2217 made him thrall, 
W hoſe Sire and Countrie he had ear atchiude: 
Fled was his force, ſtint was his flately flrength, 
To ſpinne and carde he thought no ſhame at all, 
Nor of bis Lons jpoyle to bet deprinde ; 
Which Deianeira bearing Hy report, 
(Hrs louing wife) ſent to im in this ſort. 
Amid whoſe lynes and letteys that ſbe wrought 
came newes (4 dolefull thing to written beere) 
Andtidingss that the Shirt the wife had ſent 
Alcydes bane, and ſpitefull ſpoyle had brought, 
The lowing wife had ſlaine hir manly Feere, 
IW hich ſhe poore ſielie waman neuey ment. 
But to requite hir busband's death with paine, 
At point to bang hir Sn thus gan ſhe plaine. 


* 


And friende Eury ſtheus, purpoſde to deſtroy 


The. ix. Epiſtle. 12 


Deianeim to Hercules. 


Echalia to be wonne 
J top to heare the fame : 
It grienes me that the Victor ſhould - 


haue pelded to the ſame, 
Repoꝛt was bzought of late 
to Grecia that agres 
Full pll with any fact of thine 
the tales we hearde were theſe, 
That whome not Iuno coulde 
no; dzeadfull trauailes fople, - 
The ſelfeſame man had ole made 
in ſeruage poke to tople. 
Euryſtheus woulde it ſo, 
and Iuno paſſing faine 
Would learne that thou with ſuch a crime 
thy foꝛmer facts would ſtaine. N 
M hat: twas not thou 3 trowe 
that coulde not be concepude. 
In one whole night: J thinke herein «2 
my ſclfe to be decepude. 
Poze domage Venus doth 
than Iuno carſt to in: 
This rayſve thee vp by ſpitefull bate, 
the makes thee bende J e. 


- Weiche | 


Deianeira 


Breholde the woꝛlde by the 
that ltnes at quiet caſe, 
As wpde as watrie Nereus gyꝛdet 
the ground with frothie ſeas. 
The greater part of earth, 
and all the flouds as farre 
As both Apollos loages reache 
to tha indebted are. 
The Skies thou baſt ſuſtaynde 
that ſhall thy carkaſſe beare 
And Atlas holpe the at a pinch 
when thou to wearie were. 
But what ſaue open ſhame 
by theſe thy faces is got: 
It thole thy valiant feates of armes 
with ba wdie rule thou blot 2 
Doe men repoꝛt that thou 
(foz Ioue a wozthie chylde) 
Jn cradle craſht two crawlin g Snakes: : 
in fapth they are beguilde. 
That Babe was better farre 
than is this boarelp man: 
Thou nothing makfte an ende ſo well 
as thou thy derdes began. | 
Whome not a thouſand beaſtes 
no2 Steneleus atchiude, 
No2 lunocouldfoz all his ſpite : 


þath craftie Cupid giude, 
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to Hercules. 


But kfo2 J am the wike 
of Hercules, and he 
Py katherlaw that guides the Skies 
and lets the thunder fler: 
J am ſurmiſde a happie Dame 
and maried well to ber. 
How pll vnegall Steeres 
in painefull Plough acco:de: 
Do pll a ſimple woman matcht 
with ſuch a ſtatelp Loꝛde. 
No honour commes thereby 
but burthen and debate : 
Who ſo wilt well be wedded, wed) 
with one of thine eſtate, J | 
Py huſband is alack, 2 
my ſpouſe is abſent ape: 
A ſtraunger better knowne to mee, 
he dꝛeadfull beaſts doth ſtay. 
J in mp deſert home 
doe naught but wiſhe afright, 
And ſoꝛe tozmented leaſt my ſpouſe 
be ſpoylde of foes in fight. 
Amid the Serpents J 
and greedie Lions pawes, 
And tuſked Boarcs am toſt, in feare 
I ſtand of gaping iawes: 


,, wiWlreneipy At by daſues: 


Ok Dogs, that with their teeth frombones 


{/ 0 . 


And 


Deianeira 
And mee debowled beaſtes, 
and pdle dꝛeames of night, 
With griefly pictures of the dead 
doe make me ſoꝛe afright. 
Fo: fleting fame 3 hunt 
and rumogss raſhly ſpzed 
By doubtfull hope is feare exilde, 
and hope by feare is fled, 
Why Pother ts alack, 
and gricuouſly doth grutch 
That to haue lykte the mightie loue 
bir deſtinie was ſuch, 
Amphitryon is away, 
. Whome men ſurmiſoe to bene 
Thy ©y2e : and Hyll the ſtripling eke 
of vs can not be ſcene, 
Euryſtheus that doth fozge 
the cruell Iunos wꝛath 
Js felt of vs: endurde to long 
the Goddeſſe anger hath. 
But theſe are trifles, oh, 
thou addeſt fozraine loue: 
And eche map be a Mother made 
by ther that liſt to pꝛoue. 
J ſpare to ſpeake as nowe { 


ol Auge whome ere while, 
(Alcide) amid Parthenian vales 
thou fowly did(l defile, 


=. ID 


e 


to Hercules. 


And the (Aſtydame) J minde 
of purpoſe to concile. 
He meanes thy wife God wote 
Teuthrancian trulles to name 
(Df whom there ſcapte not one vntoucht) 
to bꝛeꝛde thy farther ſhame. 
A recent crime there is 
a fowle pll fauozde iade, 
That vnto Lamus me of late 
a mother law hath made, 
Meander (that ſo oft 
in one ſelfe circle ronnes, 
Andeke rebounding waues agatne 
vpon his ſhoulders, ſhonnes) 
Saw when about thy neck 
there hong a chaine of golde: 
That neck that thought the burthen light 
the Welkin to vpholde, 
What ? didſt thou nothing ſhame 
thoſe bꝛawned armes of thine, | 
With Goldſmiths wozke, w glittring Gemmes 
and owches bzane to bine 
Euen thoſe ſelfe armes (J ſap) 
the Lions life that reft ; 
Whoſe noble ſpople fo2 mantell ſernes 
vpon thy ſhoulder left-x 
What ? dioſt thou dare alo 
vpon thy curled heare, 
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Deianeira 
(Foz which a Popple ſitter was) 
a mitred Hat to weare ? 
Ne didit thou bluthe in guiſe 
/ of Lydian Laſſe to don 
A ſilken &carfe, and Riband flue 
thy bourly waſte vpon # - 
Was Diomede fozgot 
that cruell Carle then⸗ 
That fatted vp his trampling Sterdes 
with fleſh of murthzed men 
In ſuch a nice attire 
if Buſyre the had ſœne: 
No doubt he woulde haue ſcoꝛnde of thee 
pconquerde ſo to beene. 
Let Antzus loſe fo2 ſhame 
theſe tewels from thy thzote, 
Foꝛ feare he loth that thou the palme 
in w2cſtling collars gote, 
Tis blaſted that thou ſtodſte 
of womans thꝛeates in awe, 
Andeake ampd Mconyan Papdes 
the twiſted twine didſt dzawe. 
What: didſt thou not hing ſhame 
that hande with Flare to fople, 
That had long earſt in * fight 
ygot ſo many a ſpople? 
With thwacking thumbs thou dzawſte 
A berie bopſteous thzede ; 


E 
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 Geryoa thou didſt boaſt ; 


to Hercules. 


And to thy ſtately Pyſtreſſe yeeldit 

a iuſt account with dzede. 

How often whilſt thou ſponne 
with fingers nothing fine, 

Amid thy crabbed cruſhing handes 
hath crackt the twiſted twine e 

And ſtanding of the whip 
in trembling feare, they ſap 


That thou befoze thy Ppſlreſſe feet 
in dꝛeade of laſhing lap. 
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And ſpoples plapde apart 


of gotten pꝛapes the pꝛice, 

Thou toldſte thy deedes that ſhould bene tho 
concealde in any wiſe, 

To wit, in cradle how 

the crawling Snakes thou flue : 

And rent their gaping iawes in two 

and did their fozce ſubdue, 

And how Tegæan Boare 
in Erymanthus lpes: 

And with his weight doth wꝛong the ground, 
ſo monſtrous is his cpes. 

Thou doſt not let to tell 

of Diomedes hed 

Fixt on his Thzacian gate, his Stader 
with fleſh of man that fed, 


And of the tryple beaſt 


. 
ELL 


Deianeira 


That koꝛ his heird the welthieſt was 6 
in all the Spaniſh coaſt. | 

And of the hellith hounde, » 2b 
that Cerberus was height 


(Thꝛæ headed Curre,) whole pate with locks 
of Snakes was fowly kreight. 

The ſerpent eke, whoſe woundes 
reſerude him krom the death, 


And gaſhing ſcotches giuen afreſh £ 
infect with ditter.b2eath, 

And how Antzus hong ? 
with bꝛoken tawes betwyne 

The left ſide (an plfauourde wight £ 


| 5 and ſhoulders right behyne. 


. Ne doſt thou thus conceale | 

on how Centaurs thou didſt chaſe 

* (That double ſhaped were, and darfte 
| not truſt their legges in place) 


Athwart Zheſſalian craggie cliffes, 
and made them runne apace, 
And canſt thou clad perdie 
in Sidon ſoft aray, 1 
And womans nyce attpꝛe, foꝛ ſhame 
bane any woꝛde to ſap  *' 
Beſide the Iardan Hpmph 
vpon hir ſhoulders th2ue 
Thine armour, and did conquer tha 
that Ponſters didfi ſubdue, 


to Hercules, 


Go now, and pꝛowdelp vaunt 
thy noble dedes of kame: 
A man thou ſhouldft not bene ofright 
ſhe bett deſerude the ſame, 
Than whome ſo much thou art 
inferiour, how much moe 
Thou ſtronger were than ſuch as thou 
hadſt llaine with hande befoze. 
She hath atchiude the kame 
of all thy fozmer deedes: 
To hir as to thy lawfull hepze 
thy purchaſde pzayſe pꝛoceedes. 
Oh, ſhame; the ſhagheard caſe 
the Lyons ribbes bereft, 
Enuironde rownde a womans coꝛps 
and to hir carkaſſe cleft. 
Tulhe, thou art foule decepude, 
no Lions ſpoyle it is, 
But thine, thou lewſte the beaſt, and ſhe 
hath conquerde the pwis. 
A woman bare thp darts 
with venom ranck that weare 
And Hydras beaſtly bloud imbzude, 
in hande that ſcarce coulde bears - 
A Diſtkaffe fraught with Flare 
thy knarrie club ſhe helde, 
And gazing in a ſhining glaſſe 
thine armour ſhe — ; 


57 


Deianeira 


This bzate J heard, but gaue 
no credit to the ſame, 
But pet from eare ſome part of griefe 
vnto my lenſes came, 
But now befoze my face 
- the hatefull TN hoꝛe doth ride: 
N02 I the ſecrete ſmart J fœle 
haue farther powꝛe to hide. 
Thou wilt not haue hir gone, 
ſh paſſeth thzough the ſtreete 
A captiue: whome of fozce we ſer, 
not as a captiue mxte: 
With treſſes hanging downe 
declaring hir eſtate, 
And hidden face to ſhew that chaunte | 
hath giuen hir the Mate: 
But bꝛaue in beaten golde 
ſhe paſſeth to and fro: 
As thou ere this in Phrygia were 8 
accuſtomed to go. 
4 From ſtately ſeate ſhe yeldes 
1 the people ſuch a chtere, 
ö As though Occhalia ſtode againe 
and eke hir father deere 
Did line, and thou (Alcydes) by 
Eurytus conquerde were. 
Perhaps diuozcement made 
twirt Deianeire and ther, 


a 


bo 


to Hercules, 


No moze thy dꝛabbe this hatefull whoze 
but wedded wife ſhall bee, 
Th abodement makes me feare, 
the chillie colde my coꝛſe 
Doth oucrcomue, my hande doth lie 
in bed withouten foce, 
And mee among the reft 
a wife with honeſt zeale 
Thou haſt purſude: 3 cauſde thee twiſe 
with warlike toles to deale. 
Foz Achelous bp 
his bzoken hoznes did take 
U ith d2cerie cheere that lape diſperſt, 
and hid in durtie Lake 
His maimed front andcrowne pcrackt 
fo2 Deianeiras ſake, 
The Ponſter Neſſus with 
thy deadly darte was llaine, 
And with his Yozſes goꝛie bloud 
the waters did diſtaine. 
But whereto waite I this: 
fo: tidings now is bzought, 
The ſhirt J gaue my huſbande bath 
his cruel! death yw2ought, 
Ape me, what haue J done: 
what fozite me thys to trie: 
O Deianeira, O curſed wench, 
why doſt thou doubt to die 
.f. 


© T3 
EET 
ö 


Deianeira 


And ſhall thy noble Ferre 
in Oeta Mount be rent: 
And thou ſurutue that were the cauſe 
and wꝛought that foule intent: 
What now remapnes to make 
a perfite p2ofe that J 
Was Hercles wife ? the truth therein 
my dolefull death ſhall trie. 
Thou Meleager in mx 
thy ſiſter ſhalt deſcrie: 
O Deianeire, O curſed wench 
whp doſte thou doubt to die 
O linage of miſſehap, 
DO hapleſſe houſe J ſap: 
My aged Spze Oeneus lines 
at point of laſt decay, 
Tydeus mp bꝛother is 
à poꝛe exiled ſquire, 
The tother fryde by Mothers meanes 
aliue in fatall fire. 
Mp Dame vpon hir Cozps 
the cruell (wo2de did trie: 
O Deianeire, O curſed wench, 
why doſte thou doubt to die: 
By gentall rights J craue 
this onelp thing ok ther 
Not to ſurmiſe this wicked death 
of purpoſe ment by me. 


T”__— _ rc. 


8 I ö 7 1 * * Y — — * . A. ® Y : — 25 . : 
4 - ; hs . — 7 — — — * 8 = * * 
mn of * - — 4 ” » A 4 # > - By _ — — — I be 
8 —— — — * | E « * + A " : 
_— - 7 4 rr * rr 82 3 a — — - 
a. 4 * * >” - mu 1 on — : * * v n . : a2 * n . «©. = . 
— abs — — ao tn * — — 9 - — wi * — - N a SS Ws _ | = 4 2 - 9 
— © ho A * a — — — — — 
= 


— 


EE 


- wm GE we A 3 — — . — — —— — * 
LAT! ——— $$ 2 
— 84 — 2  w-- 


— 


K — 
— » 2 
. 3 &” —_— — — 
7 * . 8 * * - 


to Hercules. 


Foz Neſlus ſtroke with Dart, 
declarde me that his blod 
Would fozcen lone, and ſaid it was 
fo2 that exceeding god. 
J ſent a Shirt to thee 
imbꝛude therewſth to trie: . 
O Deianeire, O curſed wench, 
whp doſte thou doubt to die 
Now croked Sire farewell, 
and ſiſter Gorge adue : 
Thou Countrie with my bzother exilde, 
farewell J (ap to you. 
And thou that art ſo lyke 
to be the latter light 
Pine epes ſhall ſ& : and Hercules 
my ſpouſe (O that thou might) 
And little Hyl (my pꝛetie boy) 
J bid pou all god night, 
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J. Iii. The 


The Argument of the 
x.Epiitle,entituled | 


Ariadne toTheſeus. 


A Ndrogeus by deceyte was done to death 
And murthercd by the men of Athens townez 
King Minos warrde to wreake bis loſſe of breath, 
And brought in fine his ſturdie enmies downe, 
Seuen Mayden Babes, as many men by th care 
They yeelded vp to make his monſter cheare. 
By lot they went vntill they came at laFt 
To Theſeus, he into the doubt full denne 
(Clept Laberinth); to Minotaur was caft : 
But ruthfull Ariadne taught him then 
How tod:ſtray the Monſter, "and to pdſse 
By tracke of twiſt from Priſon where he was, 
With Ariadne he, and Phædra ſcapes, 
Ariude at Naxus, Bacchus gaue him ch.tree 
To leaue him one of thoſe his good 5 ſupes 
(That Ariadne higbt) and let bir large. 
When niglit was come, and ſhe to ſlumber led, 
With Phædra be from Ariadne fied : 
The Nymph (when ſterpie nap was quite exilde, 
And ſenſes came to former force againe,) 
Secing hir ſelfe ſo ſhamefully begnilde, 
In wretched wiſe with teuren began to plaine : 
R equeſting ruth, and platly making ſbowe 
That he to hir a better bone did owe. 
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The. x. Epiſtle. 60 
Ariadne to Theſens. 
Oꝛe friendly haue J founde 
0 than ther the bꝛutiſh kinde : 
A woꝛſer garde than thou haſt bene 
J deeme J mought not finde. 
Theſeus :the lines thou vewſte 
from that ſelfe ſhoze J wzight: 
From Whence (foꝛſaking me by meane 
of ſaple) thou tokſte thy flight. 
Where me, mp ſleepe, and thou, 
(a wofull wight) betrapde: 
Thou (out alas) that choſe thy ſlemme 
when I to ſlœpe was layde, 
Jt was the time when ſople 
with koggie deaw was dight 
But lately faine : and ſhzowded Fowles 
in ſhadie buſhes ſhꝛight. 
Where J were waking then 
02 flumbzing J wote nere: 
But out J flong my fiſt to fœle 
where Theſeus were there. 
Was none ſuch, Backe J dzewe 
my hande: and out againe 
J rouſde mine armes about the bed, 
but (oh) it was in vaine. 
J. iii. The 


Ariadne 


The fearc all iepe exilde, 
I roſe in gaſtly dzed : 
And from my wido wich couch J fell 
and fowle foꝛſaken bed. 
Fozthwith with ruthleſſe handes 
J ſtrake mp bared bꝛeſt: 
And rent mp locks, that hong (as A 
abꝛapde from lle pe) vndzeſt. 
The Mone gaue light, J lokte 
to vewe the countrie rounde: 
But ſaue the ſtronde, and ſfonic rudge, 
was nothing to be founde. 
Now hither, thither then 
J ranne, and to and fro 
J raungde, the ſande did lode my legges 
J had much wozke to go. 
Thus whilſt about the ſhoꝛe 
on Theſeus name trie: 
The hollow rocks at erie call 
and cleaping did replie. 
How oft J callde, the place 
ſo often; Theſeus namde: 


As though it would a wofull Wight 


hir apde and ſuccour framde. 
There was a mount, whereon 
fewe trees aloft did growe: 
UW hich now is wore a hanging rocke 
pfret with waues that flowe, 


Where 


to Theſeus. 


Mhereto J clambe, the heart 
my limmes doth ſtrengthen ſo: 
As rounde about the ſurging ſeas 
my wandzing eyes I thꝛow. 
From thence (fo2 tho the windes 
on me did ble their powze) 
J ſaw how with a Southzen gale 
: thy ſtrowting ſaples did ſcowze. 
! Jſaw it: 02 atleaſt 
$ fozthatJ ſoſurmiſde, 
Poze colde J wore than ple, and dead- 
ly pangues my hart ſurp2iſde. 
Whome long to languich griefe 
would not permit as than : 
Abzapde from traunce vpzyſte to call 
on Theſeus J began. 
Why ? whither feſt: 2 (quoth 3) 
retire bnthziftie wight: 
Do turne thy Barck that lacks his lobe, 
and is not thzoughly fright. 
L oke what mp boyce might not, 
my plangoz did ſupplie: 
And with my wozdes J medled ſtrokes, 
eche blowe enſude a crie. 
Put caſe thou didſt not heare, 
pet mightſt thou ſee it plaine 
Py handes diſplapde gaue ſiker ſignes 
and tokens of my paine, 


Ariadne 
Upon a pole J hong 
a flittering Kerchiffe white: 
That might reuoke to minde, that thou 
hadſt mie foꝛgotten quite. 
At length 3 loſt thy ſight 
then teares gan fluch apace ! 
Py chekes long earſt were woren wanne 
and flecked was mp face. 
What ſhould mine epes haue done 
but waylde mp wofull plight: 
Uhen that they ſaw they might no moze 
haue Theſeus ſhip in ſight : 
Oz J with treſſes then 
depending ſole did runne, 
Incited by the Ogigian god 
as doth the dzowſte Nunne : 
N2: caſting eye to ſea v 
did ſit vpon a ſtone, 
My ſelfe as much a rocke, as was 
the ſeate J (ate vpon. 
Okt times to bed that had 
recetude vs both J halt : 
The bed which could not peelde againe 
the man that thence was paſt, 
And as (J might) fo2 ther 
thy ſteps J did embꝛace: 
And eke the couch not thzoughly colde 
where thou thy coꝛps didſt place. 


to Theſeus. 62 


J lape me downe, when teares 
my deadly chekes diſtaine: 
And trie, reyelde account of two 
that haſt recepued twaine. 
Since hither both we came, 
why part we not pfeare 
Thou trapterous couch, the chiefeſt part 
make ſhewe where is it? where: 
What might J doe: oz ſole 
why whither ſhould J flee - 
Within this Jle ne wozkes of men 
noz toples of Dren bee. 
The ſea enuirons rounde 
the lande on euerp ſide; 
No ſhipman here, nozHulck that dares 
on perillous ſands to ride. 
Put caſe J had both Mates 
and windes with wiſhed ſaple: 
Py Sire debarres me to returne, 
what ſhall the reſt pꝛeuaple⸗ 
Though in a bliſfull 1Barck 
th2ough calmed Seas 3 palle : 
Though ole peaſe the windes, J ſhall 
be baniſht napthelaſſe. 
Not Crete that foſtred Ioue 
_ is leefull foz to ſœ: 
Mherein of great renoumed fame 
a hundzeth Cities ber. 


Ariadne 


| Fo) not alone the ſople 
where Minos beares the ſway, 
But eke my Father by my fact 
J fowlydid betray. 
When leaſt thou banquiſht, ſhouldſt 
in Laborinth hane dide, 
I gaue thee twiſt thy ſkilleſle fote 
and twine thy ſteps to guide. 
M hen thou me ſpakſte (by theſe 
my pꝛeſent perils J 
Pꝛoteſt that thou ſhalt aye be mine 
till both of vs doe die.) 
As pet we both doe line 
and J am not thy Bake, 
(If women map be ſapd to line 
whom periurde men koꝛſake) 
Jf with thy Mace, that reft 
my bꝛother monſters bꝛeath, 
Thou me hadſt llaine, thy Heſt had bene 
accompliſht by mp death, 
— now to minde alone 
my kuture haps J call, 
© Which muſt enſue: but ſuch as to 
koꝛſaken wightes doe fall. 
Unto my troubled thought 
a thouſande kindes of death 
Reſo2t, which leſſe would griene my ghoſt, 
than this my lingred bꝛeath. 


to Theſeus. 63 


Nob feare J ſhagheard Wolues 
from euery coſte that come: 

With gnaſhing teeth, and ramping pawes 

my griefull guttes to nome, 

Perhaps the ſauage ſoyle 

the Lion bzowne doth bzcede : 

Who wottes the ruthleſſe Tygres where 
this pzkeſome ple doth fede - 

To that, the ſeas are ſapde 
great Whales to caſt on lande: 

And who (if A with ſwoꝛde were wzonade) 
by me would friendly tande - 

Oh let me not be bounde 
as Uaſſell caught in bande: 

Ne waſte the day at turne and twiſt, 
02 carde with captiue hande : 

That Minos haue to Sire 
and Paſiphae to Dame: 

And (that 3 chiefly fire in thought) 
thy pacted ſponſe that am. 

When J ſuruey the Seas, 
the lande, o2 ſtonie fleate: 

The grounde doth manace many things, 
the waters eke doth thꝛeate. 

Then onely ſkies were left 
the fozmes of Gods I feare 2 

A pꝛap in wilde Deſart fozlome - 

fo; hungrie beaſts to teare. 


Though 


Ariadne 


Ehough men poſſeſſe the ſpople 
J giue no truſt at all: 
Fo2 w2onged once, the fozraines kayth 
into ſuſpect J call. 
O would Androgeus liude, 
noꝛ Athens bought ſo deare 
His dolefull death, by peelding ſuch 
à tribute by the peare. 
Ne thou with knottie Pace 
hadſt done to death the beaſt 
That was a man fo2 bpper parts, 
a Bullock foz the reaſt. 
O that J ne had giuen 
to thee the twiſted Clewe, 
Whereby the darckſome denne to ſcape, 
when thou the Monſter llewe. 
That thou art Victor ape 
J nothing mule perdie: 
Noꝛ that thou madſte the vgly beall 
ok Creta ſo to die. 
Thy ſteelie hart could not 
be pierſt with hurtfull hoꝛne 
Thy bꝛeaſt was garded well, thereon 
though were none armour bozne. 
Thou thither flints conuepdſt, 
and Adamant didſt beare: 
And that which flints doth farre ſurmount, 
à Theſeus hadſt thou there. | 


to Theſeus. 


O cruell pes, why did 
pou tho my limmes detatne 2 
J ſhould as then with ruthleſſe death 
but once fo2 all bene ſlaine. 
Pe windes were ſpitefull eke 
and readie (oh) to ſone: 
pe puffing blaſtes to fozce my teares 
pee haue pour deuo2 done, 
The hande was cruell that 
my bꝛother and me hath laine: 
And fayth pgraunted me, that was 
a name requirde in vaine. 
Oltepe, winde, and gaged troth 
did all at once coniure: 
One ſielle Nymph by triple cauſe 
was guilde without recure, 
Dh that my mothers teares 
J dying ſhall not ſe: 
No2 any fo2 to cloſe mine eyes 
with friendly fiſt will bee, 
Py hapleſſe ghoſt to ſtraunge 
and vncouth ſkies will flpez 
No louing hande will noynt my limmes 
and carcaſſe when J dye, 
But fo2 my bones vngraude 
the Seakoule fowle will ſtriue: 
A wozthte Sepulture fozone 
that well deſerude aliue, 
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Ariadne 


To Athens thou wilt paſſe, 
where in the Citie when 
Thou art recepude, and plaſte in pꝛide 
amids thy countrie men: 
And ſhalt declare the death 
of double ſhaped beaſt : 
And ſtonie lodge to doubtfull wapes 
that doth ſo often wzeaſt ; 
Diſplay how me fo2lozne 
thou leftſt in Deſart tho, 
J mult not be fozgot, ne ſæme 
to ſpople thy title ſo, 
Not Ægeus was my ſire, 
no2 Æthra gaue the bꝛeſt: 
Ok rocks and wanes that thou were bꝛed 
map eaſily be geſt. 
From ſhip top would thou mightit 
mee miſer Wight haue vewde: 
My griſip picture would haue foꝛſt 
thy ſtonie hart t haue rewde, 
Now not with eye beholde 
but in thy minde ſuruap, 
Mee clinging to the beaten rocke 
which makes the waues to ſtap. 
Ser bow my locks doe hang 
in wailefull mourning mode: | 
Beholde mp clothes with teares as mopſt 
as they were wacht in flode. 


to Theſeus. 6 


My carkas quakes as cozne 
enkoꝛſt with Boreas might: 
Py trembling ſiſt the letters marres 
as Imp lines doe wzight. 
By no deſert of mine 
(fo: that it framde awzſe) 
J ſue to thee: let not my factes 
deſerue ſuch thankes perdie: 
Ne griekull paines pꝛocure, 
fo2 though thy liuely bzeath 
J ne did ſaue ; pet haſt thou no 
iuſt cauſe to haſte my death, 
Theſe fainting fiſtes with bea⸗ 
ting of my bꝛeaſt a god, 
J (wofull wꝛetch) extende to ther 
thꝛough ouerwandzing flood. 
Theſe locks (which vet are leſt) 
in dolefull wiſe J ſhowe: 
And by theſe teares J pꝛap, which teares 
thy facs enfo:ce to flowe:: 
(God Theſeu) turne thp ſhip 
with wꝛeſted winde retoure: 
Though ere thou come J die, vet of 
the bones thou ſhalt be ſure. 
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The Argument of the 
x1. Epiitle, entituled 


Canace to Macharcus. 


K Eols ſonne Machareus, fell in lowe 
F ith Canace beyonde the boundes of kindes 
Ta bed thu beaFly broode are gone to proue 
Vnlawfull luis deli gbr, nature repinde : 
She naytheleſse ſonlyke ot with 2 

W as brought a bed, a ſine ſhe was defilde, 


The nurce jive Mes. the Babe; who at the doore 
Exclamde : The Grandſire beard the yelling ſounde, 
And found the filthie fact: he made no more 
Ade, but ſent the Babe in blankets bounde 
Into the fieldes, f Rauens to be rent, 

Or bungrie Dogs, ar wandring W col ues be ment. 


Beſide, a ſtrorde to Canace he ſendes, 
By curſed death to ende bir beaiily life : 
To worke hir fathers will the wench enten der, 


But ere ſbe felt the farce of fathers knife, 
ToMachareus (o Delphos that was gone 


For ſu ſadcagrs ſake) thus gan ſbe make bir mone. 


The. xj. Epiſtle. 66 


Canare to Macharent, 


F any blots doe blinde, o2 blurre mp lpnes, 

The murtber of their Paiſtreſſe makes p ſams 
My right hand holdes the pen, the left a ſwozde, 
And in my carefull lap the Paper lies, 
Ok Canace ſuch is the gricfly fozme, 
UW hilſt to hir bzother ſhe deuiſde to alte: 
Foz ſo J map ſuffice my wzathfull Spe. 
Oh, that himſelfe were here agazeron 
Dis daughters death: Oh, that the Authoz ſalve 
With pꝛeſent eye, the thing he gaue in charge 
So ruthleſſe he, and paſſing karre in rage 
His whirling Southzen blaſtes, that be with dis 
And teareles chæhs my gaping woũds wold vew 
Wis much (in faith) with raging windes to liue, 
Unto bis pcoples kinde his nature gres, 
A Ruler fitte fo2 ſuch a ruthleſſe rate. 
He checks the Southzen winde, and Zephyrus, - 
With Nozthzen Aquilo he kæpes a cople; 
And (Eurus eke) thy ſtubboꝛne wings he rules. 
He maiſters all the windes, not ſwelling wzath, 
Unto his vice, his conquerde kingdome pæeldes. 
M hat now auaples by Grandſires to the ſkies 
Aduaunſt to be 2 With Ioue to be allyde⸗: 
If naytheleſſe in womaniſh hande J holde 


B. ij. 


Ne knewe what loue did meane, and pet did loue. 


Canace - - - 
Unſttting tles the ſwozde, a ſcathfull gift e 
(O Machareu) the dap that vs coniopnde 
After my death one houre ſhould haue be falne, 
A bzother whp, moꝛe than a bꝛother ought, 
Imbzaſt thou me : and why to ther was J- 
Moꝛe than a ſiſter to hir bꝛother ſhoulde⸗ 
ke J was toucht with loue, and J wote nere 
M hat God it was that ſet my hart in flame. ; 
My colour quite was fled, my carkas leane 
And bare became, my mouth refuſde to ferde. 

Full harde byfleepe 3 came, cche night ayeare © | 
Did ſerme, J gronde, and had no hurtatall;  *? 
Ne could account my ſelfe why ſo J did, 


* . 


My Nurſe with aged minde perceiude it firſt, N 
And ſaide at firſt, J was with lone attachte. 
Whereat J bluſht, and caſt mine eyes to ground, | 
And whilt, which tokens were of guiltte minde. 
At length my growing wombe began to ſkroute, 
And w bis weight my weakened limmes oppꝛeſt. 
But then, what herbe oꝛ dꝛench was to be found, 
Chat ſhe ne bꝛought, and boldly did applie ? 
To fine (which onelp pꝛancke thou neuer wilte) 
My venter might ot burthen be releaſt, 
That wore ſo faſt within my growing guttes 2. 
But (0h) the infant was ſo ripe, and ſtacke | * 
da nere my ribbes, as it was ſafe from ſcathe. 
When Pharbus filter ninthly woren was, A 
nd 


1 1 


* ye 4 


A 1 the fande and pꝛapde apace. 
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And tẽth Mone gan to chaſe hir lightſome ſtedes 
J wilt not what pꝛocurde mp ſodaine thꝛowes, 
A-ſkilleſe wight (God wote) to beare a childe. 
No longer J from crping coulde refraine, 

Oꝛ holde my peace. A hat will you ſo vnfolde 
(Nd Beldam Nurſe) p crime: t ſtopt my mouth. 
WMhat might J Piſer doe: griefe foꝛſt me grunt, 
But feare and ſhame, and Beldam it fozbode. 
Then dolo2 J repꝛeſt, and vttered wozdes 
Renokte, and was enfozfte to dꝛinke my teares. 
Death ſtode befoze my face, Lucina quite 
Denpde to belpe: and death it ſelfe had bene 

A monſtruous crime, if J as then had dyde. 

M hen thou, with garments rent and tozen locks, 
Reliened with thy bꝛeſt my dying limmes, 

And ſaldſt. O ſiſter line, liue ſiſter deare, 

Ne in one co2ſe deſtroy thou bodies twaine, 

Let hope reduce thy fozce, that bzothers ſpouſe 


Shalt be, and wife to him by whom thou art 
A Potber made. In faith J was reuiude 


At thoſe thy ch&refull woꝛds that lay aſtraught, 
And was releaſt of griefe and gnilt at once, 
V hy doſte thou ſo retoyce 2 King Æole ſits 


Amid his ately Bawle, my fathers eyes 


Muſt neuer ſe this filthie fac of mine. 
The buſte carefull Purſe with fillets fine 
The Jnfant hid, and bougbes of Oliue white: 


K.itj, Pp 


Canace 


My Father and all the people gane hir wap, 
And licenſt hir with fained rites to paſſe. 
When ſhe to Thzcſholde came, the pelling crie 
And clamoꝛ of the Babe the Father heard: 


And ſo the ſielp childe it ſelfe bewꝛapde. 


The Infant all inragde, Zolus taught, 

And with his furious ſhꝛich the Pallace fillde, 

The falfed ſacrifice reuealing quite, 

Cuen as the Sea doth ſhake & trembling quappe, 

When with a gentle gale it is enfo2ſf, 

Oꝛ as the Ache with Southꝛen wind doth wagge 

So mightſt thou (x my bloudles members ſhake, 

MN ho lap as then pſtraught vpon my bed, 

He ruſhing in, and with an open crie 

Diſcloſde my fault, and from my Piſers face 

His ruthle ſle handes with much a doe withhelde, 

I bluſhing, nought, ſaue fluſhing teares ga ſhed, 

A ith quaking feare my trẽbling tögue was tide, 

He gaue in charge the Babe, (his nephew) cyould 

To Dogs and rauening foule in fieldes be flong., 

The childe exclamde, as though he had concepude 

The Grandfires minde, to whom be ſude foz ruth 

Vith voice, as he the ſtelie Piſer coulde 

Vu hat heart had J then (Bꝛother) to pour dome 

(You may my caſe coniecure by pour owne) 

CU hen foze my face into the defert groue, 

My truell foe, in hande my bowels bare, 

Ok Pountalne W oules to be in quarters 3 
ut 
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But ont at length he from my lodge diuertes. 
Then beate Jon mp bꝛeaſt with baleſull ſtrokes, 
And with diſpitous naples J rent my face, 
Meanewhile w ntournfull chere frõ Æole tomes 
In meſſage one, that thus beſpake me tho, 
ole (my Lozde) tothe this ſwoꝛde bath ſent, 
(And therewith toke it me) and biddes the know 
By thp deſert and merit what it meanes, 
J wote and will this ſwozde with courage ble, 
Stabbing my fathers gift into my bꝛeaſt. 
O thou that gauſte me life, with ſuch remardes 
Py marrige doſte thou minde foz to enrich⸗ 
O father, ſhall thy daughter thus be dowde - 
Hymen decepude, doe way thy bꝛidall bandes, 
And flee this wicked lodge with troubled fote, 
On me, pe ſwarth Erinnyes, fling the flames 
Pou beare, there with to make my burtall blaſe. 
O happy ſiſters, lincke with better lucke 
But ape my fact in mindefull bzeaſt retaine. 
Alas, what hath the ſiely Babe deſerude, 
So lately bzonght to light and lothſome Skies? 
What fact of his þ Grandſires wꝛath might ſtir e 
Let him be thought to haue deſerude the ſame, 
Ik ſo he could deſerue. But (out alas) 
\ Bis Pothers guilt the Miſer Infant bycs. 
O ſonne thp mothers dole, the pꝛap of beaſts, 
| © thou the day of byꝛth thy Dame bereft, 
O childe of hapleſſe loue, the pitcous pledge, 

IA. llij. This 


Canace 


This day the firſt, and this ſhall be thy laſt 
Nelawfull was fo2me with polded teares 


To bath thy cops : no2 on thy graue to caſt 

My clipped locks, and treſſes cut thereto, 

Ne lay J on thy limmes, ne from thy mouth 

The chillie kiſſe J caught and latter bꝛeath. 

But greedie beaſts my rapted bowels rent. ] 
And 3 by lurching wound the infants ghoſt 

And ſhadow will purſue: ne will be ſaide 

A Mother long, oꝛ vopde of Babe to bee, 

But thou (whom all in vaine, and all foz naught 
Th wzetched ſiſter hopte) the ſcattred bones 
Collect in fielde of thy pong Sonne and mine, 
And bzing them to their Dame, place the there, 


Let one ſelfe vꝛne our bodies both containe. X 

Remember me, and bath my Berſe with teares: (. 

Ne feare the cops ofhir that lwude the well. 7 

4 craue thee to fulfill thy ſiſters Heſtes. I 
A Piler moſt ot all: and J will ſxeke = 

My cruel! fathers will to put in vꝛe. | Y 

Thy dying wife and ſiſter ſayes adewe. F 

| H 

A 

Sh 

To 


The 


The Argument of the 
xt Hl entituled 


Medea to Iaſon. 


[ Aſon in youthful yeares to Colchos came, 

And with the Fleeſe he filſht away a Mayde 
Medea cleapt, and gan his voyage frame f 
To Theſſalie, where once arriude be ftayde, 


The feeble ÆEſon ſhe reducde againe 
ht By ſolemne charme to luſtie youtbfull age, 


W ith freſher blood enfluffing euery vaine. 
She made him pong to ſrght that carſl was ſage. 


King Pelias davebters * e ſhe did per ſwade 
6: (A monftrous acle) to hill their aged Sire, 
In hope ſhe would — Prince 4 princox made: 


W V by ch they poore ſiel Y Maydes did moFt dtſirr. 


W ith other fowler facles, which when ſbe had 
For Iaſons loue (is ſhe reported) donne, 
He ſhooke hir off, wbich made Medea mad, 
And cauſde bir write theſe lynes to E ſons ſemne: 
She ſigth, foe ſude, ſbe ſobde, ſhe manaſt eeke 
To he yeuengde vpon the 7 G reek e. 
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he The 


The. xij. Epiſtle. 
Medea to faſon- 


Minde it pet howe J of Colchos Quene 
Applide to the, when p my ſuccoꝛ craudfte 
That J by Arte wold gard the fro annop, 
The ſiſters tho, the moꝛtal twiſt diſpence, 
Their flaren web ſhould haus vnkolden quite: 
Then might J Medea well haue loſt my bzeath, 
From that my lingred life is but a paine. 
Ape me. v h euer foꝛſt with youtbfull armes 
Came laſons ſhip to fet the Phzygian Flle? 
At Colchos why Magnetian Arge arrtude ? 
And Grektlh route of Phaſian floud did dzinke ? 


Why moze than needed J thy golden locks 


Did like:? thy featurde ſhape, 4 gloſing tongue 7 


It once (fo2 that a fozraine (hip to ſhoze 
At Colchos came, 4 bzought bndaunted wightes 
And dꝛeadleſle men to land) Iaſon vnwares, 
Not Phiſickt firſt, had runne to bzeathed flames, 
And popnant hoznes of fell and pzefull Bulles, 
Oz ſowne the ſe&de and had as many foes, 
And Tilman had of tillage ſo bœne ſlaine: 
Howe much decette (vnthzift) with thee had dide 2 
And J of how much woacquited beene ? 

It is ſome pleaſure to vnthanckfull wights, 
Foz to obiect the god fozepaſſed turnes, That 
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That 3 will vſe of the, that oncly iop 

and ſolace J will gaine, thou faithleſle man. 

Thou hautng charge at Colchos to arriue, 

An vncouth Hulke my wealthfull kingdome, and 

My countrie camſte bnto, where J was then 

The ſame that here thy nouell ſponſe is der mde 

Py Father was as rich as is hir Spꝛe. 

He Ephiren with double ſea poſleſt, 

In kroſtie Scythia tother gouernd all, 

As farre as Pontus lefter ſide doth lie. 

Oeta toke the pouthfull Greekes to gueſtes, 

With him, vou men of Theſſale did ſoidurne, 

Then ſaw J thee, and gan to know thy name: 

Chat ſeaſon bzought my minde to ruine firſt, 

I both did ſ& and periſht eke, inflamde 

With fire dvd ng t fride wi ſtrafigie gleade, 

As foe the Aultars burnes the toꝛch of Pyne. 

Both featurde well thou were and fates me d2ne, 

Lhine epes my dazeled lights did rauiſh quite: 
Which quickly thou diſcridſte. #02 who may well 

kepeloue in mewe, that no man it diſcerne  * 

Aye flame it ſelte by caſting light, bew2ayes. 

Meane while ß king tõmaunds, e gines in charge 

The bulles with bzawnednecks to bꝛing to yoke. 

Mauors his bulles they were dzeadfull foz hozne, 

Not ſole, but bzeathing out a galtly flaſh : 

Whoſe houes were bzaſſe compact, their noſes ſet 

with gabs of ſteele, which blacks a 


Medea 


Moꝛeouer in open fieldes to caſt the de 
Engendzing men that were commaunded tho, 
Which wold aſſaile the W their late boꝛne darts; 
A thanckleſſe crop foz him that tilde the ſople, 
The waker Dꝛagons eyes that neuer lept 

To guile, of all thy trauels was the laſt. 

Thus ſpake O etes, vp in gaſtfull dꝛæde 
Pe role eche one, and from the Table ſtart. | 
Hob farre from thee was then Creuſas dowze t - 
And raigne in iointure giuen: thy Fatherlaw - 
How farre 74 mightie Creons daughter deare 2 
Away thou wentlt diſmayd with vapozd epen 
Uhome 3 purſude, and ſoftly bid adew, | 
As ſone as wonted J to Cabbincame 

M here lay my couch: J ſpent the night in teares, 
WBeko:e mine eyes the balefull Bullocks tode, 
The curſed ſ&de, the watchfull Dꝛagon eke: 
Here feare quiuer ing dze&d, there loue did ſtand» | 
The feare it ſelfe my loue to moꝛe increaſt 1 
In dawning to my lodge my ſiſter tame, 
here me with tozen treſſe, and lying groufe 
Upon my face, beſpꝛent with teares ſhe found 
She craude mp helpe foꝛ men of Theſſalie: 

M hat ſhe requirde, that J to Iaſon gaue. 
There ſtands a groue w Beech & houlme ſo black 
As ſcarce Apollos rayes map pierte the ſame ; 
There is in that (02 tho at leaſt there was) 
Dianas Church, the Goddeſſe landing . 6 
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Mich barbarous hande plramde of malſie golde⸗ 
Minde pou: 02 is the place with me fb2got 2? + 
Thither we came pfeare, with ruthleNſe tongue 
And guilefull mouth when þ didſt bourd me thus, 
To ther hath foꝛtune right and powze aſſignde 
Oel life and dzeadfull death: within thy hands 
(By hir appointed loze) mp tate doth ſtay. 
F Sufficeth pow2e to ſpople, if any take 
CTherin delight: but J reſerude from (cath 
Shall make thy fozmer pꝛaiſe and glozie growe, 
And blaſtthy bzute in Trumpe of endleſſe kame. 
By my ſiniſter haps (which lies in ther 
Foz to redzeſſe) and by thy noble race, | 
And Grandſire,that all moztall things ſuruapes: 
And by the triple fozme of Dian, and 
Hir pꝛiuie ſacred rites, this Countrie Gods, 
© (3fany here within this ſople doe raine) 

Aue on mp Pates and me, D (Nueene) J par; 
And oblige me bnto thee by this bone, 

And ſo a Grecian thou not ſeme to ſcoꝛne, 
(But how might J the Gods ſo friendly finde?) 
Soner my ſoule to weightleſſe apze ſhall wallez 
Than any (ſane your grace) with me be linckt 
In ſponſall bande, and bꝛidelp knot be tyde. * 
Let Iuno witneſſe bz, that hath in charge 
The marrige rites ; that holy Goddeſſe to 
' | Within whoſe Parble Church we ſtwden now.. 
- | Zheſe, oz the leaſt of theſe, a ſiely 0 
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Medea 


3 ſaw thy trickling teares. M here part of guile 
In them doth lurck : ſo J was quickly wonne, 
And ſone entrapt with thy diſlembling tongue. 


Thou bꝛougytſt to poke the bꝛaſen foted Bulles 


Unhurt of flame, and bzakſte the bidden ſoile 


TWith pointed plough : wheron in ſterde of graine 

The Serpets teeth ß flongſt, wherof there ſpꝛong 
A troupe of Souldiers ſterne,w ſwo2de & ſhielde; 
That 3 who gaue the oyntment ſtode in dzeade, 


To ſz the ſodaine bꝛode with armour clad : 


Till time the earthly bzothers, twirt themſelues 


To ciuill combat fell, and fought pfeare, 
A grieſly ſight, and wofull thing to tell. 
Behold, the waker Serpent hiſſing came 


Then where thy Paincely ſpouſe: 4 Iſthmos that 
The double Sea deuides, and cuttes his courſe 2 
Euen J, that now ſo barbarous am become 
To the, (a pwze and hurtfull perſon thought) 
Mith fozced lleepe, the Serpents eyes did ferde, 
That ſafely thou mights reue the golden Fleeſe; 
Mp Father J betrapde, my natiue ſople, 
And kingdome 3 foꝛſoke: and got the gifc 
TU hich in exile a woman mape attaine, 

My chaſtice was a wandzing Rouers pzap ? 
My ſiſter and mp louing Dame F left. 


Bu 


Pight moue to ruth: out bands were fopned eke 


With crackling ſcales, 4 with his bending bzeaft | 
Did ſwepe þ ſople. Th where was dowze becde? | 


Meppener adele 16M £& © WINE MM HIS M» we 


| But thee (O bzother) A ne left behinde 


| Where are thoſe gods: wher thoſe celeſtial ſtates! 


to Iaſon. 


72 


At time of flight: mp letter in this one 


Place ginnes to faint; the thing my vẽtrous hand 


Did dare to doe, it dares not to retozde: 
So J (but euen with ther) ſhould haue bene rent 


Bet dꝛad J not (toꝛ what ſhould me appall 


As then a woman, and a guiltie wight) 
Py curſed cozps to ſurging ſeas to gagez 


On vs amid the gulfe deſerued plagues 
And tozments ſende: on thee foz thy decepte, 
On mee fo2 that J gaue ſuch credit light. 
O that the ruthleſſe rocks, Symphlegads, had 
Our lymmes ſurpꝛiſde, and rent our bodies ſa 
As might my bones vnto thy carkaſleclong: 
Oꝛ cruell Scylla ſent bs to hir whelpes 
And Dogs to bene deuonrde ; fozScylla onght 
Ungratefull wightes to plagne, 4 pay with pain, 
Charybdis eke that belks the ſwallowde wanes 
© that it had bnder Sicilian ſurge 
Our pꝛkeſome cozſes caſt, c whelmde in goulte. 
Safe thou, and Victor to Emonia comſte, 
And to the Gods pꝛeſentſte the golden flerſe. 
M hat ſhoulde J Pelias daughters name, that did 
Aguilt to pittie monde 2 who rent with hande 
Their aged fathers bones: though other blame 
Medea, pet thou haſt cauſe to like hir well, 
Foz whome J haue ſo often done amiſle, he 
n 


Medea 


i Thou didſt not ſhame (O that J woꝛds doe want 

z, To ſhew my iuſt complaint) thou didſt not ſhame 

| To ſap: from Æ ons houſe diflodge in haſte, 

+ Commaunded J departed, followde with 

Pine infants two, and loue of thee, that ape 

| Purſues m track, and followes where J go, 
Unto mine eares as ſone as Hymen came, 

| Carolde aloude, and kindeled Toꝛches ſhone 

| Mith Bauen blaſe, x Shaulme began to ſounds 

j Ditties of lone, topfull to the, but moze 

? Doletull to me than is the Trumpets clang ; 

Akright J wore, ſuſpecting no ſuch pl, 

4 Noe pet ſo foule offence: but naytheleſſe 

| Lh:ough all my bꝛeaſt the froſtie colde did runne. 

; 


A rout of people ran, and Hymen cryde, 
Repeating oft the ſame : how much the vopce 
Moze neare app2ocht, the moze increaſt my wo. 
Myſeruants ſobde, and couertip did mourne 

| Tho gladly would ſo great an euill repozt 2 

' And me auapling moꝛe had bene, what ſo 
. 


It were, not to haue knowne.Pet ſad and triſt 

J wore, as though J had the truth deſcride, 
hen of my 1Boyes the leſſer , fo2 deſire 

To ſw totoꝛe the de at UWickat ſtde. 

[ Oh Mother mine (quoth be) fo2go the place, 

| With ioply pompe my Father laſon commes. 
And glittring twirt two chained chiuals rides. | 
i Jo out of hand (mp veſture rent abzode) JAR 
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Did plague my bꝛeſt w blowes, w nalles my lace, 
My minde perſwaded me amids the thꝛong 
And thickeſt pꝛeſſe to runne, the garlands gap 
From treſſes ſmouthly trimde in rage to pull. 
J hardly me withheld from crying oute . 
(As J diſhelued was) tis mine: and ſcarce 
From laping handes thereon J tho abſtaynde, 
© ͤ wꝛonged Sp2cretoyce : pe men of Colche 
Be glad: and of mp bzothers ghoſt receiue 
Th inkeſts. Pp Countrie, houſe, f kingdome loſt; 
My ſpouſe in ſte de of all that Node to me, 
J reaſt refuſde, and vtter lp fozlozne, 
Serpents J did ſubdue, and furious Bulles, 
One man to daunt vnable oꝛ to tame. 
And J that raging fire by Arte repelde, 
Can by no ſkill my waſting flame eſchne 
Inchauntments, herbes, and ſoceries faplen now, 
The Goddeſſe nought o2 migbtie Hecate 
Pꝛeuaples oꝛ helpes Medea in nedefull time. 
Not pleaſant is to me the dap, the nightes 
(That bitter are) J wake: no gentle l&epe 
Doth daint to lodge in lamentable bzeafk. 
J, that mp limmes to lumber can not fo2ce, 
Mas able well the Dꝛagons epes to cloſe. 
Other my Artes, than me, doe moze auaile 
The cops that J pꝛeſerude a ſtrumpet ſtrapnes 
UW ith folded armes and of my paines haue fruite 
And thou perhaps whilſt to thy fonded ſpouſe 

U.]. Doll 
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M edea 


Doſt bꝛaue, hir cares dcſirous to content, 
Againſt my face and maners new found crymes 
Doſt fozge. Mell may the laugh at theſe defaults 
Ok mine: well let hir laugh in ſtatelp ſeate 
With purple Kobe attpꝛe: the time will come 
That ſhe ſhall mourne, and wxpe againe as faſt 
And karre ſurmount theſe hidde ſtoꝛching flames. 
TU hylſt pꝛon, fire, oꝛ popſon map be founde, 

No foe of Medeasſhall vnwꝛoken go. 

If ſo by hap my pꝛapers be of powze 

To touch thy ſteelp hart, now lende an eare 

To woꝛdes that are inferiour to my minde. 

Foz J to the in humble ſo2t doe ſue, 

To me as thou full oft haſt done of yoze, 
Nepzone to lie befoze thy fœte refuſe. 

If me thou ſet ſo light, pet haue remozſe 

Ok thoſe our Bakes, that common are to both. 
A cruell ſtepdame will my childꝛen wzath, 

And rigoꝛouſip entreate in ruthlefTe ſozt : 

And they to much reſemble thee, that are 

Trapt by thy fozme,whofe ymage moncs me ſoꝛe 
And whome ho we oft J ſ : ſs oft my face 

And moyſted cheekes W teares are all bedewde. 
Bp Gods J make requeſt, by flaming light 

My Grandfrre giues, and by mine earned bone, 
And by thy Babes (the pawnes of perfite loue) 
Reyeelde the bꝛidelp bed, foꝛ which J ſhonde 
Ho many things: accompliſh thy behelk, 


And 
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to Iaſon. 74 
And do with ayde thy Myſer ſponſe reliene. 
Gainſt men, dꝛ bulles, ot thee no ayde 3 traue, 
Ne that thou thbuldſt'y watchful Pꝛagon dꝛench⸗ 
And fozce him peelde his daunted eyes to ſlepe ; 
But thee (that art mine olone infeft) J craue, 
That by tby fac haſt mee a mother made. 
Demaundſte thon foz my dow2c 2 in þ ſelfe fielde 
That was to eare fo2 golden flieſe) it lap. 
That very fleſe of golde, my ioynture was, 
M bich if J ſhould reclaime, thou wouldſt debarre 
Thy ſelfe p:eſerude my dow2e:the Grækich youth 
My ioynture was, therewith the welth compare 
Ok Creons darling, iudge the pꝛice ok be 
That thou doſt liue and art a wifebound man, 
Linckt with a ſpouſe, and haſt a fatherlaw, 
And that thou canſt now ſhew thy ſelte vnkinde: 
To me impute it, whence the guerdon came. 
Mhome J will dut of bande. But cofozetell 
The papnes what wil auaile?Ay ſwelling wzath 
Js full of thzeates,diſcloſing ſecret thought. 
Euen whither pꝛe ſhall leave, J will enſue. 
And then perhaps he ſhall repent his derde, 
As J lament, J gate afapthleleman 
Such credit, and beleeude the woꝛdes he ſpake 
That God diſcerne the ſame,which ſtirrs my bꝛeil 
J ns wote what greater thing my heart intendes. 
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The Argument of the 
x11. Epiitle,entituled 


Laodameia to Protefilaus, 


Ith Hurtie ſayle when Proteſilaus went 
To Troie wardegto froht for Helens rape 
T he tempeſt ſo withſtoode the Greckes intent, 

A s they from out port Aulide could not ſcape. 


When flickring fame this brute had blaſted wide, 
Hts lowing wife Laodameia wrought 

Him thuz,ſhc ſhewes hir dreames, ſbe willes beſide 
That he the Prophets wordes ſhould print in thought. 


Whoſe aunſwere was, that who ſo leapt to lande 


Firſt of the Greekes when they to T roie came, 
Should die the death, t was botteleſse to withſtande, 
For why the Gods appointed had the ſame. 


He naytheleſse for all his ſpouſes wordes, 

(C oragious Lad ) firſt leapt from ſhip to ſhore, 

And for his paine, was done to death with ſworde, 
As had the Oracle pronounſt before, 

This was the cauſe Laodameia pende 

Theſe lines, this made the wife this Pi file ſende. 
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The. xiij. Epiſtle. 73 


Laodameia to Proteſilaus. 


Emonian Laodameia ſendeth health, 


Y And greeting to Proteſilaus hir ſpouſe : 
And wiſheth it, where he ſoiournes to kay, 
Be poꝛt hath ſpꝛed in Aulide that you lye 
In rode, by meane of fearce and frowarde gale. 
Ah, when thou me foz\okſte, where was p wind? 
The boiling ſeas thine Dares ſhold haue wſkod, 
That was a ſitting time foꝛ w2athfull waues. 
Moe kiſſes with a greater charge, J would 

Unto mp ſpouſe haue giuen, and parled moze. 
But hedlong hence thou wentft , + wiſhed winde 
Df Seamen not of me, thy laples allurde: 

That gale was meete foꝛ Mariners, vnfit 

foꝛ thoſe that loue. O ſpouſe and Fere electe 

To ſone J was thy claſping armes bereft. 
Unperfite were the woꝛdes, my koltring tongue 
P2onounſte, ſcarce could it ſpeake and bid adue. 
Then Boreas blewe and boze thy ſaples away, 
Andy (O ſpoule) were quickly hence conuayde, 
It did me god (as long as lawfull was) 

To gaſe vpon thy face, and with mine epes 

At parture to beholde thy countenaunce, 
TU hen thou were out of ſight, J ſaw thy ſaples, 


Thy ſaples, that long my ſtaring epes detaind, 
. ii. hen 


Laodameia 


Mhen nepther thee at laſt no2 ſaples J ſawe, 
And nought ſane waltring waues was to be ſene: 
With thee my eyeſight ficd, and blodleſſe all 
(With darkeſome cloude beſet) 3 fell to ground, 
My fainting knees refuſe to beare the co2ps. 
home Iphiclus my fatherlawe no2 olde 
Acaſtus lod with peares, ne mother ſcarce 

With water cold, from ſwowning might reduce, 
A charitable dæde they w2ought, to mee 
Gaineleſſe, 3 loth that J ne tho had dyde. 

Euen with remembzance,gricfe renude againe, 
And lopall loue did gripe my chaſtfull bꝛeaſt. 

No care had J as then my treſſe to trim, 

Pe pet with curious robes my limmes to w2appe, 
As they with leauie th:rſe u hõ Bacchus beates: 
So to and fro, as furie foꝛſt J ranne. 

Phylacian Patrones tame to me and cryde, 
Laodamie, doe on thy bꝛaueſt weedes. 

Shall 3 in purple Kobe and Silkes be clad, 

And he wage warre vnder the walles of Troic © 
Shall J go kembe my treſſe, and be an Helme 
Upon his head ſuſtaine: freſh garments ſhould 

J weare, and he bis clattring Armour welde : 

As nere as euer J map, thytranels J 

Refemble will with dole: and during time 
Thou art in ſiege, will lead a diſmoll life, 

Duke Paris, Priams ſonne (whoſe beautie bꝛed 


The ſcath ot thine) J wih thou mapſt as low 
* | | An 


to Proteſilaus. 


An enmie be, as vll thou were a gueſt. 
Oh that oꝛ thou diſliked hadſt the face 
Ol pong Atrides ſpouſe, oz ſhe thy pozte. 
Thou Greke, that foz thy rapted wife to great 
A ſtrife doſt ſtirre, and ouermuch doſt tople: 
(Ape me) dwolefull reuenge to many wilt 

In future time, and wailefull wzeake pꝛocure. 
Pee Gods J p2ay fo2 vs th abodement fell 
Remoue,and graunt that mp reuerted Fre 
Jn Temple map to [oue bis armour pelde. 
But ſoꝛe J dzeade,and lo he how oft J minde 
The lamentable warre, and fearcfull fight, 
Teares from my che&kes as thawed ſnow do tril, 
Ide, Tenedos,Xanthus,and Ilion 

With Sy mois, are gaſtiy names to tell. 

Ne wouldthe gueſt pzeſumde oz bene ſo bolde 
Away to haue a Greekiſh Feme purlopnde, 
Unleſſe he had by pow2e-and ſtrength of hande 
Bene able to maintaine,and beare it out. 
His puiſſant fozce to him was not vnkno bone. 
He tamc repoꝛted, all betrapt with Golde, 
And Trolan wealth vpon bis bodie bare: 
With men and armour ſtozde, the apds of warre, 
And who with all his countrie ſtrength at ence 
And Pꝛincelp power to foꝛraine landes doth go: 
Theſe Helen (J ſurmiſe) did tha attach, 

And vanquiſhed, which may the Grerkes annop, 
Df Hector F adzad,J know not whome, 

Lit. But 


76 


Laodameia 


But Hector (bp repozt of Paris) fightcs 

With bloudie hande, 4 drales with deadliyſwozy, 
That Hector, that beware, what ſo he be, 

If any loue of me as pet be left, 

His graued name in mindekull bꝛeſt enſculpe, 
Him when thou halt eſcapte auoide the recaſt? 
And many Hectors there ſurmiſe to ber. 

And — thou art euen at poynt to fight) 
Laodamie my ſpouſe did bid me ſpare, 

Af {alwfull be that Greekes ſhall conquere Troie 
And Illion by ſozted lotte ſubdue } 

TUithont thy woundes let it to ruine runne. 
Let Menelaus martch againſt his foes, 

And Paris ſpople of that which Paris reft, 

Let him amid the pzeſſe of enmies thꝛounge, 
And winne in armes, whome he in cauſe ſubdues, 
The huſband ought the wife to reſcue, pea 
Though the were plaſte amid a troup of focs, 
Thy cauſe is karre vnlike, contende foz life, 
And harmeleſſe to eſcape, and onelp to 

The Ladyes lap in ſafetic to retire. 

Pe Dardanes,of ſo many ſpare me one, 

Ne from his co2ps enfoꝛte my bloud fo fluſh 

He is not one whome map be ſ:rme to fight, 

Oz to his martiall foe his bꝛeaſt to gage. 

He better may that fightcs fo2 heartie zeale, 


Let others flaſh, let Proteſilaus loue. 


Him conkeſſe J would withhelde at home, 
PP 
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My tongue fo2 feare of pil abodement ſtack. 

M hen from thy fathers houſe to Troie warde 

Thou wentſt, thy fote at thꝛeſhold ſtumbled tho, 

Which when J ſawe, in ſilence mourning ſapde, 

Graunt Gods that this pzotende a god retourne 

Now doe I this diſplay, foꝛ thou in armes 

To ventrous ſhouldſt not be: pꝛocure that this 

My keare to vaine and vacand windes may tarne, 

And ſozt(J wote not whome) appopnted hath 

To vndeſerued fate, that firſt of Greekes 

M ith fozwarde fete ſhall touch the Trolan ſoile. 

O curſed eme, that firſt ſhall waile the loſſe 

Ok hir adempted keare. J craue the Gods 

Thou ſhew not then thy ſelfe exceſſine ſtout. 

Ok thouſand ſhippes let thine the latter ber, 

And laſt of all the ſundꝛed waues deuide, 

(And this fo2 warning take) go laſt on lande. 

Tis not thy natiue ſople thou flitteſt to, 

At thy returne let ſaple and Dare be plyde, 

And haſte thy 1Barck to thy well knowne ſhoze, 

TW here Phoebus lurke,o2 elſe doe ſhine aloft, 

Both dap and night thou bz&@dſte my grieſull wo, 

Butmoſt by night, fo2 that aſeaſon is 

To women that with clinching armes imbꝛace 

Their louers limmes) of ſugred ſpoꝛt and iop. 

Fo: kalſed fl pes J hunt in carefull Conch, 

Feeding on falſe delights, foz want of true. 

But whp to me thy Image pale apperres 7 3 
— nd 
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Laodameia 


And from thy mouth why ſuch tõplaint pꝛoceeds: 
Enkoꝛſt to watch, the yzkeſome goſtes ofnight 
And viſtons J adoze : no Altare thzough 
All Theſſale my fuming ſmoke doth lacke. 
Incenſe J peelde with intermedled teares, 
Mhich mingde doe ſurge as wine pcaſt in flame 
When J with greedie armes, ſhall thee retourde 
Imbzacing lie, and ſenceleſſe ware foz toy - 
When lodgde with me in one (elfe careleſſe couch 
Uilt thou the valiant factes of battaile blaſe z 
Which whilſt p ſhalt deſcribe , though J to heare 
Shall long, pet will we coll and kiſſe betwirt. 
Foz kiſſing deckes the tale with better grace, 
And ſtap pꝛotures þ tongue moze pꝛompt to parle. 
But when J thinke of Troie, both wind and ſcas 
Returne to minde: and hope by hofull fearc 
As banquiſht cleane,and put to ſodaine flight. 
And that the windes your middle paſſage barre 
Moues me. Jn ſpite of waues pou minde to paſſe, 
Tho to his Countrie would with froward gale, 
Againſt the will of windes ſhape bis returne ? 
And you from Greece in troublous tepeſt trudge. 
Unto his towne Neptunus barres pour courſe, 
Whither ha ſte pou 7 eche vnto his home retpꝛe. 
Why, whither go you Greekes? beholde þ winds 
And coũterthwarting blaſts, dome God pꝛocures 
(Not ſodain chaunce) no doubt, this lingring ſtay, 


What ſaue a ſhametull dzabbe and harlot _ 
| b 
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to Proteſilaus. 78 


By this pour warre 4 battaples bzoyle is ſought x 
Whilft pet pou map, andlawfull is pour ſaples 
And flitting Barckes back to Achaia bende. 
But whp do J reuoke 702 call thee home: 

Let all abodements go. J p2ay the windes 
And calmed waues to further thine intent. 
J ſpite at Troian Dames, that ſhall ſurney 
Lhe Funerals of their feares t wailefull ſpoiles, 
Noz haue their foes farre frõ their cofitrie bounds, 
The late betrothed ſpouſe hir ſelfe will don 

Hir buſbands Helme and harneſſe with hir hand, 
She will gine armonr, and whilſte armour ſhe 
Doth giue a (gratefull thing to both) will kifſe, 
And fellow fozth hir ſpouſe, with charge to make 
Rety2e,and ſap (to Ioue thy weapons bowe) 
Reſeruing he his recent charge in minde, 
Mill warelp fight, and caſt an eye to home: 
She at returne will loſe hir ſpouſes Helme, 
And doe his Targe awap, his wearie limmes 
Relieuing with hir apde as beſt ſhe map. 

We doubtfull in ſuſpence, anddzeade doe ſtande, 
Fearing eche thing that may by foztune fall: 

Yet whilſt in fozraine coaſt thou wageſt warre, 
Ok ware that repzeſents thy face, J haue 
A table made: to whome J tell my tale, 
And kiſſe, as J thy cozſe wag wont to coll. 
The picture is maze than it ſ@mes to ſight, 
In fapth allowe the waren fozme a lounde. 


And 
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Laodameia 


And it will be Proteſilaus outright ; 

That J beholde, and in my huſbandes ſteade 
Bet wir mp paps doe place, and frame complaint 
Thereto, as though it had the powze to ſpeake. 
By thy returne, and coꝛps (my ſaints J \weare) 
By egall lights of marrige and of minde: 

And by thy head (which fright with ſiluer locks 
To fine that J map ſe : and that thou mapſt 

In health reuert) J ſweare, that whither thou 
Shalt giue in charge, to the J will repapꝛe 

As fellowing Mate, whither thou line, oz oh 
That moꝛe J dꝛeade and ſtand oh moze appald. Kg 
Uith this pꝛetept and onelp charge J ende, 
Reſpect thy ſelfe and haue remozſe of me: Jr 
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The Argument of the 79 2 
xiiij. Epiflle, entituled 


Hypermmeſtra to Ynceuu. 


1* fiftie daughters Danaus was Syres 

His brother Egypt had as many ſonnes : 
home he to match did earneſtly deſire, 

Vith Danaus daughters : he the marrige ſbunnes, 
And reaſon wi: the Oracle had ſed 

His ſonne in lawe ſbould hewen off his hed. 


Agyptus wroth with this bis brothers deede 
(Of purpoſe that to Argos went bus way 

For cauſe the marrige ſhould not ſo proceede) 
Sent all bis ſonnes with Souldi ars for to tay 
Their Vncle: or his daughters at the leaſt 


To take to wiues and make 4 marrige feaſt, 


The ſiedge was layde and Danaus in fine 

Of force compellde for ſafeties ſake toyeelde 
Hrs brothers ſute alchough he did repine : 

W hen marrige day approcht the father willde 
His daughters to deſtroy with cruell ue 
Their bu:bands ,and to reaue their Nephewes ſyues. 


© The day was come eche ſlue their n Male, 


Sue Hypermneſtra, that of all the re 
Spare 
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The Argument. 


Spared hir fpouſe,and warned him to take 

Hu flight : ſuch ruth did lodge in louing breaſt, 
According to bir councell ſo he did, 

And by that meane himſel fe from daunger rid. 


In dawning when the father came, he ſawe 

Eche daughter had hir ſleepie huabarid ſlaine, 
Saue Hypermneſtra: whome withouten lawe 
He ſent to warde, in Priſon hir topaine, 

here being lodgde, theſe ſynes to Lynceus ſber 
Deui ſde and ſent front Gyues reltaſt to bre. 


The 
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 Hypermneitra to Lyncens. 
7 him that of ſo many bꝛeth zen lynes, 

And ſole ſuruiues, J ly permneſtra ſende: 
The reſt by their wines guilt were fowlp ſlaine. 
J lode with Gines in Pziſon am detainde, 

And not aguilting is mp cauſe of ſcath. 
Foz that my bande to murther not pꝛeſumde, 
J did offence : but ſo J had done cuill 

And ruthleſſe bene, J ſemblantpzaiſe had wonne, 
Poꝛe leffer J account goilt to ſuſtaine 
Than in ſuch ſozt topleaſe mine angrie pꝛe. 

Pe loth J hands of murther vopde to haue. 
Though me my Spꝛe (who J ne wꝛongde at all) 
UW ith thzeatfull flame conſumde, 0z manace with 
The fire that pzeſent was at ſacred rytes, 
©: ſiea with (wozde which ſhamefully he gaue, 
And wife ſuſtaine the death hir huſbande ſhould; 
Pet ſhall he not my dying iawes enfozce 

Foz to repent,o2 8th ſuch freendly ruth, 

Let Danaus,and mp ſiſters fo their fac 

Agriſe: This ende ſuch miſchife aye enſnes. 
Kecounting of that bloudie night doth make 
My heart to quake, and ſodaine tremoꝛ fozee 
My hand to ſtap from that J thought to waite : 
dhe whom they deemd could * 
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Hypermneſtra 


Nf murther not committed dꝛeedes to lite: 
But pet J will aſlap. With mantle black 
Mhen pꝛkeſome fave gan ouerſp2eade the ſople, 
And fapling dap did perlde to growing night: 
We ſiſters led to Danaus Caſtle came, 

And there Egypt his daughters entertainde, 

M hich pꝛiullp were armde w wzeakefull blades, 
On euery ſide the golden Lampes did ſhine, 

And in vn willing flames the tncenle fumde. 
The people Hymen cryde, but Hymen fled 
The plate, and Iuno tho hit towne foꝛwent. 
When ſtaggring they with wine, + fellows crie, 
With garlandes freſh about their moyſted locks, 
To lodgings glad(their buriall places) go, 

And on theri funerall beddes their coꝛpſes caſt, 
With Wine and lumber now thep loden lap, 
And quiet reſt thaoughout all Argos was, 
Mben (to my ſe ming) round about J heard 

Ok dying men the grunts: which J in derde 

Did heare, and as J dꝛad, it fell at laſt. 

My bloud was fled, the heate fozſwke my limmes 
Aud in my nouell couch full colde J lap. 

As Zephyrus the lender Redes doth ſtirre, 
And winter apꝛe doth ſhake the Popple træ: 
Euen ſo (02 moze) J quoke :afſftraughe thou tayſt, 
The wine I gaue the, was to foꝛcen pe, 

My fathers charge all feare had quight erilde, 


J role, and twke tn trembling hande the ſwozde, 
(J 


to Lynceus. 81 


J tell but truth) thꝛiſe caught J vp the twle, 
And th2iſe from out my reaching fill it fell, 
le, J naytheleſſe enfozced by my Spies 
Authleſſe pzecept, and wallefull warning giuen, 
Unto thy thzote applyde the thzeatning ſwoꝛde. 
But feare and pittie mpattemptes withitove : 
My ruthfull fiſt cefuſde my fathers charge. 
Renting mp purple robes and treſfes do wne, 
In bwhiſpꝛing wiſe then I.thus gan to ſprake. 
Tyy father (Hypermneſtra)cruell is 
To thee, fulfill his Heſt: a fellow let 
Thy huſbande Lynceus to his bꝛothers gs. 
Ah, J a apden am by nature and 
By age debonaire, ne my andqe foz warre 
And ſlaughter vnſitting is, ſxtmely fag. 
But what: go to, and while occaſion ſernes, 
Thy valiant ſiſters ſue ; J deeme by this 
{They all their Feres haue ſent to Plutos Court. 
Oh, if this hand could any murther done, 
Unto my bloud it ſhould an iſſue giuen. 
cs | Foz bearing rule within their vncles ralgne, 
They not deſerued death, which naptheleſſe 
To fozraine ſonnes in law ſhoulde bene alſighde, 
Put caſe the men had well deſerude to die? 
ft; | NM bat haue we milers done: 63 how aguilt ? 
cUhat makes that J ſhould not be ruthfull ape? 
Fte 2 what with cruell ſwozde haue J to doe? 
M hat ſhould a Payd w 3 . 


| 
| 
| 
1 
p 


Hypermneſtra 
My handes foz turne and twiſt moze fitter were. 
Thus J, and whiles J plaine, mp teares enſude, 
And from my face vpon thy carcaſſe fell. 
Whilſt ms to coll y thzeweſt thy ſenſeleſſe armes, 
The ſwoꝛd wel nie thine armes had recht a woũd. 
At length, of Spe, his ſeruants, and the dap 
Dꝛeading:theſe woꝛds to bꝛeake thy lepe,J ſpake 
Lynceus, that of thy bzothers ſole doſt line, 
This night (vnlefſe thou haſte) will be thy laſt, 
Thou vp2iite afcight, and l&pe abandoned 
In trembling fiſt thou ſawſte the cruell\ſwo2de. 
To the, that tho didſt long to know the cauſe, 
Whilſt night will giue the leaue (fie, flee, ꝙ J) 
By night thou fledſt, and J remainde behinde, 
Aurora roſe, when Danaus gan to coumpt, 
And tell the cozſes of his murthzed ſonnes: 
Thou onely of the tale were found alacke, 
That of his nephewes one had ſcapte the death 
He toke in rage, complayning not ynoughe 
Bloudſhed to be: ſuch was his egar thirſt. 
A from my fathers feete was taken ſtreight, 
And haulde by the haire, to crucll pziſon thzult : 
Of ruthfull pitte ſuch the guerdon was. 
Dame [unos wzath hath euer ſith endurde, 
That lo of a Apmphe a Towe became, 
And from a Cowe to Goddefſfe was tranſfozmde, 
Alas, twas paine pnough a ſillie mapde 
To lowghe in fieldes, and not hir Loue to 22 
u 
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to Lynceus. 82 


But lately made a Coe, hir fathers banckes 
She ſtode vpon, and gazed in the flwd | 
Upon the hoznes, which earſt were neuer hirs, 
And minding foz to ſpeake ſhe lowght a god, 
Both ok hir fozme, and of hir vopce afrapd, 
Uhy Miſer doſte thou flee : whp muleſt at 

Thy ſelfe in foꝛde, and numbzeſt ſo thy fete 2 
That art to other members now tranſmude : 
Thou, whom dame Iuno had in great ſuſpect, 
With botighes, and ſedge thy famine doſte expell. 
Ol floud thou dzinkſte, and gazeſt all agaſt 
Upon thy foꝛme, dꝛeading p hoznes thou bearſte: 
And one, of late ſo rich as might accop 

The mightie Iouc, lyeſt bare vpon the ſople. 
By ſeas, by lands, and coſin flouds thou runſt, 
Both ſea and lande, and lakes doe giue ther wap, 
Paſſage both ſea and land, and Lakes allow. 
TU hat is the cauſe of flight 2 why (15) why 

Doſte thou rangle the largie ſeas about: | 
Thine owne cofitnance thou maiſt not wel avoid, 
Why (16) whither fleſt the thing thou ſhonlle, 
Thou followſte ape, and doſte by flight purſue. 
Thou doſte both leade and follow hir that leades. 
Nilus, to ſea with ſeuen folde ſtreame p flowes, 
Made hir doe wape hir bꝛutiſh ſhape at laſt. 

M hat neede J name the reaſt, that aged folke 
Recite 2 my peares occaſion pœelde of plaint. 

Py Sp:e and Uncle warre, we ſiſters we, 
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Much moꝛe in heart pet could 3 finde to wꝛite. 


Hypermneſtra 


Ok realme and raigne exilde, are banicht farre, 
He cruell both the ſeate, and Sccpter rules, 
Me nadie rangle with our nedefull Spe. 


Olk bzethzen now the leſſer part doth liue. 


Whom à (as well the parties done to death 
As Authozs of the cruell fad) bewaple, 

oz loke how many bzothers J am vereft 

So many louing ſiſters loſt 3 cke. 

Foz eyther part my dolcfull teares 3 ſhead. 
Lo, 3 (cauſe thou doſte liue) ſaſtaine the ſmarf 
M hat ſhould J guiltie beare 2 what tozmet bide, 
That wzongfull paine without deſcrt endure 7 

I that was one of hundꝛed allpes carſt, 

One bꝛother liuing Miſer ſhall be ſlame. 

But thou (O Lynceus) if regarde at all 

Ob ruthtull ſiſter lodge within thy bꝛeaſt, 

And woꝛthie be, the guerdon J ther gaue: 

£2 apde me, 02 with death fozedoe my cozſe. 

And lap my limmes dcuopde of life by ſtealth 

In earth, mp bones engraue with faithful teares, 
And on my Tombe this lender title wzite. 

A boone vufit fir ruth, in wrong exile, 

The death,that Hypermneitta from hir ſpouſey ' 
And brother turnde ſbe miſer wight endurde. 


Saue that mp hands the clinking chaines do lode, 
And gaſtly hare — ee ſtrength bereues. 


The Argument ofthe $83 
xv. Epiitle, entituled 5 


Paris to Helen. * 


Ir Paris gone to Greece 
faire Helena tocoy, 


In Lacedemon landes leng 
receyued like 4 Ri 
At Menelaus houſe : 
the Hoſt to Creta goes 
Atreus goades but lately deadey 
in order to diſpoſe. 
I boſe abſence gaue the gue fi 
occaſion to bewray ws 
His ſuite to Helen, whilſt (poodman 
bir buſband was away 755 a 111 
He ſbewes lus ſecret loue | 
and what good will be beares, 
And to mak: breach into the Forte 
the ſubtile Souldicr ſweares, 
He brag ges of t ately flockes 
be vaunte; of Princelykinde : 
He telles of Dardan dames of T rote 
and more than was to finde. 
The Ladie ot allure, * 
by painted ſbeath be ſhowae : Hh 
nds wiſe his Peacock plumes 
the Troian fpred abrode, 
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The. xv. Epiſtle. 


Paris to Helen. 


is greeting Paris ſendes 

to Ledas daughter deare: 

W hoſe helthkull Cate doth whole depend 
KF vpon thy friendly cheare. 

What : ſhall à ſpeake : oz nodes 
not this my flame be ſhowne 2 
And moze than J coulde wiſh to be 

is loue alreadie knowne : 
Moꝛe leffer ſhould it lurcke 
(if might haue mp will) 
Till foztune framde, as feare ne dzeade 
my gladſome iopes might ſpill. 
But à to cloake by craft 
my loue not know the wapes: 
Foꝛ who can hide the tanckring flame 
that ſtill it ſelfe betrayes 7 
But if thou loke that J | 
with wozde confirme the derde: 
Lake this as pꝛoufe of hidden bart, 
I frie with feruent glede; 
Let him that doth confeſſe 
finde at thy handes ſuch grace: 
In reading fciendly all the reſt, | | 
as fittes thy featurde face. * 5 


Paris to Helen. 


It made me iop to heare 
my letters were retepude: 
Mhereok that he ſhall fauour finde 


thy Paris hath concepude, 


Thich hope J wilhto be 
of fozce, noz thou foz nonght 


Ok me thꝛough onerpalſed ſeas 
Heſtes be ſought, 


by Venus 


Fo2leaſt thou witleſſe ere, 


J came vnto this place 
By warning ol the Gods, and no 
mall God doth apde my caſe. 


Great guerdons J demaunde, 
but not vndue to mee: 


Foz Venus did compound that J 
ſhould faſt be linckt with ther. 


By hir conduct J from 


Sigeus littoʒ came | 
In Phereclean Barck, and did 


by ſeas my iournep frame. 


She gane me windes at will, 

and weather ſafe to ſaile: 

Ho maruell ifſhe that was bozne 
of waues, on ſeas pzeuaile, 

Let hir perſiſt, and calme * 

the raging ol my bꝛeaſt, 

As earſt ſhe did the ſeas: and wing 
mp bowes to harbozs 1 £ 
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Paris 


J bꝛought with me this fire 
J found not here my flame: 
Which was the cauſe that hither J 
mp vopage long did frame. 
Not hither Winters ſtoꝛmes 
oz errour me did dziue, 
At Tænaris was aye my minds 
and purpoſe to ariue. 
Surmiſe not me with wares 
02 Parchants Part to wende 
Thꝛough fiſhfull flouds: the wealth I haue 
immoztall Gods defende, 
Ne as a gaſer J 
to Gratan Cities tame: 
Foz Troian towne (mp natiue lopie) 
thy Greece would lightly ſhame, 
But thou whom Venus earſt 
vnto my bed behight, 
Didſt cauſe me come, foz whom J wilht 
oz ere J knewe the wight, 
In minde J vewde thy face 
bekoꝛe J ſaw with eye: 
And bꝛute by flickring fame at firſt 
thy beautie did deſcrie, 
And maruell is it none 
if J as one that was | 
Pltroke a farre with thirlings ſhaft, 
in lone my time doe paſſe, 


to Helen, 


Foz ſo it pleaſde the fates, 
which leaſt thou ſeeke to bzeake ; 
Lende eare to ſuch vndoubted truthes 
as J intende to ſpeake. 
M hen me within hir wombe 
my mother did detaine ! 

And that the wearic popſe thereof 
hir ſtrowting coꝛps did paine: 
She ſemde by Morpheus meanes 

in daſled doubtſull dꝛeame, 
To haue as then bene bzought abed 
with flaming ficrte ſtreame. 
Afright with feare the roſe, 
and what ſhe ſawe, ſhe tolde 
The aged King, and he fozthwith 
conſulted ſages olde, 
M ho pꝛeacbing did pzonqunce 
that Ilion ſhould flame 
With Paris fire, this ardent loue 
J fele it was the ſame, 

Py fozme and fozwarde heart 
(though then J ſemde but baſe) 
Was p2oufe and token that J came 

of haulte and haughtte race, 
A place there is in Ide 
mid buſhie laundes belowe, 
M bereto no open wap doth lie, 
but Pixe and Holme doth growe : 
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Paris 


Where nepther ſimple ſhepe, 
no2 Pountaine Goate did gnawve : 
Noz lumpilh-Dre with flapping lippes 

had filde his mownching mawe. 
From thence the Dardane walles, 

and buildings huge to ſe: 
And waltring waues of dzenching ſeas, 
J leande againſt a tree. 


With trampling fxte me thought 


the ſople began to moue: 
(Though J diſplay but truth, yet thou 
wilt ſcarce mp tale appꝛoue: 
By foꝛce of flickring wings 
was bꝛought vnto the place 
Cylenus, Atlas Nephewe nere, 
and ſtode tofoꝛe mp face. 
(As lawfull twas to ſœ, 
be lertull to recite) 
And in his hande a golden rodde, 
the God did holde vpꝛight. 
And heauenly Ladies thz&, 
dame Venus, Iuno and- 
The pꝛincelp Pallas, all at once 
ſet foting on the ſand, 
J quoke foꝛ dzead, mp haire 
ſtode ſtaring on my heade: 
Mhen (ſet thy feare aſide) tome 
the winged Heraulde ſed. 


to Helen, 


Thou art a ſudge of fozmes, - - " 

ſtint all this godly warre ; 

And tell which of thele tber by right 

thy verdit doth pzefarre. 

And leaſt J — refuſe, 
from Ioue he gaue me charge: 

And there with flue with gate direct 
into the heauens large. 

Py ſtrength began to growe, 
and courage come anewe: 

And then J dꝛad not of the ther? 
to take a perfite vewe. 

All were ſurpaſſing wights, 
but pet J ſtode in dꝛed, 

(Aſſigned Judge) that erie one 
might not alike be ſped, 

Foꝛ one among the reaſt 
ſurmounted other ſo: 

And that it were the Nurce of loue 
thy ſelfe wouldſt lightlp know. 

duch carke they had to winne, 
as eche one did intende, 5.1! 

By largeſſe, and their godly giltes 
my doubtfull dome to bende. 

An Empire Iuno gaue, 

dame Pallas vertues raigne: 

J doubtfull ſtode where pow2e oz ver⸗ 
tue were the beſt of twaine. 


Paris 
Uſhen ſwetely Venus ſmplde, 
15 let giftes not moue thy minde 
4 (Nuoth ſhe) friend Paris: both 
[ with trouble thou ſhalt finde. 
Pp onelp bone ſhall be, 
that thou ſhalt lone, and haue 
The ſnow white Ledas dearling dears 
and daughter paſſing bzane, - 
She ſaid, when iuſtly fcande 
both fozmes and guerdons weare: 
Obe laſt with pꝛicke and poayſe began 
to mount vp to hir ſpheare, 
Peanewhile (as fro ward fates 
to better foztune grewe) 
Be certaine ſignes foꝛ Priamschilds 
the Trofans Paris knewe, 
The ſonne recepude, the houfe 
long time was fillde with ioie: 
And that ſelfe day continues ſtilt 
as halowe pet in Troie. 
And as J long foꝛ the, 
fo maydens loude me well: 
Thou onelp mayft their with atchine, 
and beare awap the bellt. 
Not Patnees hep2es alone 
oꝛ daintie dames imhzaſt: 
But ſeemely Nymphes in ardent loue 


with me were coupled laſt. 


to Helen, 


But lothſome was their loue, 

J wapde them all aleke. 

When J of Helen ſtode in hope, 
whom Venus wilde me ſ&ke. 

J waking with mine eye 
did ſee thy face by dap: 

And in my heart J vewwde thy fozme 
when Phoebus was away, 

What wilt thou pꝛeſent doe, 
that in mine abſence ſo 

Didſt Paris pleaſe 2 J fryde though karre 
the flerie flame were tho, 

Ne longer this my hope 
J could deferre at laſt, 

But that my purpoſe to aſpire 
to ſea J went in haſt, 

Mith Phꝛygian Are were cut 
the Troian tres to ground: 

And Timber, what ſo foz the ſeas 
molt fitteſt then was found, 

The haughtie hilles were ſpoplde 

of great and woren wods: 

And Idalent me many a tre, 
with all their ſturdie ſhzowds, 

The Dkes foz warped Reales 

and rudder were pſquarde : 

And with his croked clinching ribbes 


the ſhip was well pzeparde, 


t 


Paris 


Me added maſte and toppe, 
and hanging ſaples thereto; 
And in the ſides our painted Gods 
were poztred all aroe, 
In ſhippe wherein J went 
was with hir little bope 
Dame Venus grauen, whoſe beheſt 
was cauſer ot mp iope. 
When Nauie was addzeft, 
and readie was the charge: 
To paſſe vpon Egean ſeas, 
was giuen me in charge. 
My parents by requeſt 
my vopage woulde haue ſtapde: 
And that J would ſolourne with them, 
as earneſt ſuters pꝛapde. 
My ſiſter with hir lockes 
(Caſſandra) lolling downe: 
(When ſhippes were readie to avale, 
from pozt within a ſtowne) 
Why ; whither goſte (quoth ſhe:) 
thy freighting ſhalbe flame: 
Thon little knowſte what fire thou fetlle, 
that doſte this iournep frame. 
J finde hir woꝛdes a trothe, 
J ftele the foꝛſapde heate: 
And raging lone in peelding bzeft 
as kindled Cole doth freate, 
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to Helen. 


With that J left the pozte, 
by meane of bliſſetull blaſt 

And friendly gale, J did arrine 
vpon thy coſt at laſt, 

Thy huſbande toke me gueſt, 
with whome J harbourde thoe: 

And not without the Gods aduiſe 

he pzaciſde that J knowe, 

Who made me ſhewe of all 
that godlie was to vewe 

In Lacedemon, oz elſe where 
in ſtately Greece he knewe. 

But nought might pleaſe mine eye, 
02 hungrie fancie lecke: 

M ho foz thy paſſing pꝛayſed ſhape 
with longing heart did ſeeke. 

Whome when J ſaw, Jmulde, 
mine inwarde parts I fealt 

Surp2ilde with newe vnwonted cares 
in monſtrous wiſe to mealt, 

A face reſembling thine 
(of trouth J minde it well) 

Had Venus, when to iudge of hues 
to Paris lot it fell 

If thou hadſt there bene pꝛeſt, 
contending fo2 the game: 

J doubt where Lady Venus ſhoulde 

ſo lightlp wonne the ſame, 
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Paris 
KRepozt bath ſpꝛed thy pꝛapſe, 
and Fame hir trumpet blolone: 
So that in euerie countrie is 
kaire Helens beautie knowne, 
In Trrolan towne is none, 
ne from the riſing Sunne 
A famous Laſſe that foz hir hue 
a ſemblant pꝛaiſe hath wonne. 
And if thou darſte belckue, 
thy beautie doth ſurpaſſe: 
And common rumoz doth impeache 
and bꝛerdes thy beautie laſſe. 
Here finde J moꝛe than me 
the Goddeſſe had behight: 
And all that glozte by tby face 
and fo2me is pallſed quight. 
Nat Theſeus loude fo: nought, 
that knewe ſo well thy ſhape: 
That were of ſuch a noble Duke 
ſurmiſde a ſœmelp rape. 
When by the Greekiſh gaiſe 
a naked Nymph didſt ſpozte 
With naked wightes, in place of plays 
where Grecians did reſozt, 
J pꝛaiſe him foꝛ his rape, 
J mule he would fozgoe 
£0 god a pꝛap: with valiant hart 
it tyoulde bene healde pou know- 
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moze wozth than glowing golde. 


to Helen. 


Foꝛ from theſe ſhoulders firſt 
ould fall my ſcotched ſcull: 
Ere thee out of my griping handes 
a moztall wight ſhould pull. 
Wouldere theſe armes of mine 
haue let the ſo depart ? 
Ozꝛ during life mightſt thou at all 
from Paris clummes aſtart: 
Ik ne&des 3 ſhould fozgone, 
J would haue had a ſhare, 
No2 all in Idle ſhould haue lains 
the luſtfuil Venus ware, 
Oz J thy mapdenhead woulde 
and daintte flowze haue gainde: 
Oꝛ that which might haue bene allowde, 
if maydenhead were reſtrainde. 
To Paris plye, and thou 
his conſtant heart ſhalt trie: 
Who vowes with thee in ſelfe ſame firs 
and funerall flame to krie. 
Foz J haue thee pꝛeferrde 
befoze the regall Pace, 
Which wealthfull Iuno offred, when 
J ſate in Judges place. 
And to the fine J might 
with armes thy necke enkolde: 
J ſcoznde the vertue Pallas gaue, 
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Paris 
That time when Ladies thz& 
appearde in ſtateip Ide, 
By dexter iudgement there to haue 
their doubtkull quarrell tride: 
J ſozow not my choyle, 
ne yet repent at all; 
My ſtable minde doth aye perſiſt 
as then it did, and ſhall. 
This one requeſt J make, 
let not my hope be baine, 
(O famous dame) that well deſeruſte 
purſute with endleſſe paine. 
No Raſkall ſeekes to match 
bimſelfe in Gentils blod : 
Ne thou to be my wedded ſpouſe 
mapſt thinke thy ſelfe to god. 
The Pleyade mapſt thou finde, 
and [ouec with ſtatelp ſtile 
To me alide, the middle Grand- 
ſtres though J ſhould concile 
In Aſia reignes my Spꝛe, 
(afreſh and fruitfull ſople) 
U hich ſcarcely map enutronde be 
with long and painefull tople, 
Ok Cities many one, 
and lodges ſhalt thou ſx : 
And Temples ſuch as fit foz Cods 
thy ſelfe wilt deeme to ber. 


co Helen. 


Great walles with loftie towzes 
and Ilion ſhalt thou bewe: 
Which ſtately buildings by the ſounde 
of Phocbus muſick grewe. 
Nhat ot the hugie pꝛeſſe 
of people ſhould J tell? 
The Countrie ſcarce contepnes the folke 
that in the Cities dwell; 
A troupe of Lrotan Dames, 
and Patrones the will meete 2 
The Wh2ygian Femes will ſtuffe eche pozch, 
and euerp other ſkreete; 
Pow often wilt thou ſay 
Achaia is but pw2e 2 
The wealth of Grekilh townes is founde 
in euerp little bowze. 
Ne lawtfall is foz me 
thy Sparta to deſpiſe : 
The place where thon were foſtred, J 
molt bliſfull doe ſurmiſe. 
Pet Sparta is but ſpare, 
moꝛe pompe thou doſte deſerue ; 
So meane a ſoile ſoꝛ ſuch a face 
doth nothing fitly ſerue. 
duch beautie larger coaſt 
Would well beſxme in derde: 
And ape on new delpghts were merte 
fo2 ſuch a face to feede. 
Nye 


Mben 
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Paris 
When thus thou vewe our men 
attyꝛde and bzanely dight : 
What wilt thou iudge of Troian trulles, 
and of their veſture bzight z 
Now ſhew thy ſelfe a friend, 
no: of a hꝛygian ſcoꝛne 
Thou daintie dame, in Therapne- 
an tountrie that were bozne. 
Foz he a Phzygian was 
and come of Troian line: 
That to the Gods their N eCtar giues 
commirt with water fine. 
A Trotan Tython to 
and pet ſhe lykte him well, 
That with the golden dawning doth 
the dꝛowping night expell. 
Anchiſes was a Tro- | 
tan boꝛne, and bꝛed they ſap, 
Uith whome the Dame of Loue in Ide 
in ſhꝛowding ſhadow lay. 
Thy ſpouſe with me comparde 
(though thou thy ſelfe were fudge) 
Foꝛ peares and ſœmelp ſhape would be 
à raſcali and a ſnudge. 
J will not gtue to the 
a Fathcrlawe, that by 
His curſed fact did fazce the ſonne 
his fearcfull lledes to wp. 


to Helen, 


Ne Pelops was the Sire 
of Priam that with blood 

Ok Oenamus imbzude his handes, 
and Mirtill dzencht in flood. 

Noꝛ doth our Grandſire gape 

fo; kruite in flattring lake 

Df Styx, no2ſxkes fo2 waues in Mell, 
his growing thirſt to flake, 

But what auapleth this, 
if one be linckt with thee 

Ok their diſcent ? Ioue is enfoꝛit 
this families head to be. 

Fie ſhamekull act, all night 
that ſame vnwoꝛthy patch 

With thee doth eepe, and with his armes 

thy ſugred coꝛps doth catch. 

Thee ſcarcely 3 deſcrie 

when table clothes are led: 

And that ſelfe time with carck and care, 
and ſoꝛow pnough is ſped, 

Unto mp moztall foes 

ſuch banquets fall J crane : 

As when that Bacchus comes fo bzode -* 
J ſtelie Paris haue. 

J hate mine harbour foze, - 

when ſo the ruſticke lapes 

His armes vpon thy ſnowiſh necke, 
and with mine Hoſteſſe playes, | 

Ni 1 


H 


Paris 


well with wꝛath (but what 
ſhould J now all declare 2) r 
When with his clothes diſplapde the Chute 
thy huſband, hydes thy barc. 
But when you gan to kyſle 
and coll eche other apace : 
(Fo2 that J would not ſe) the Cup 
J ſet befoze m face. 
Loke when he ther imbzaſte, 
to ground mine eyes J thꝛewe: 
And in vnwilling mouth my meate, 
and pꝛkeſome pꝛawder grewe. 
And grunting oft with griefe, 
J ſawe full well when thou 
At thoſe mp woes in wanton wiſe 
wouldſt ſmile with langhing bzow. 
With wine oft times J would 
that fuming flame ſuppꝛeſt: 
But dꝛunkenneſſe was flame in fire 
and thus my heate increaſt. 
And ſundꝛie ſights to ſhunne, 
away mp head à turne: 
But thou eftſones woul dit make mine eyes 
and fancie to returne. 
Thus doubtfull what to doe, 
—a griefe theſe things to ſce : 
But yet a greater griefe away 
from ſuch a face to be, 


to Helen. 92 


As much as lay in mee 
this rage J ſtriue to hide: 
Pet naptheleſſe diſſembled loue 
is quickly to be ſpide. 
Ne art thou ought decepude, 
to thee my woundes be knolone: 
And would toGod that of my griefes 
thou pꝛiuie were alone, 
Bow oft when teares gan luſh, 
turnde J my head awale ? 
Leaſt be the cauſe of mournefull mode 
ſhould foztune to diſcrie⸗ 
Hob often with cup craſde 
haue J ſome loue erpzeſt ? 
And would vnto thy feacurde face 
eche woꝛde and ſentence wꝛeſt : 
And of my ſelfe in cloſe 
and fained name made ſho wwe: 
Euen J am be that loude ſo well, 
if thou the ſame not knowe, 
And that J franckly might 
bſe wanton woꝛds at will: 
J would make wiſe of Bacchus wares 


as though J had my fill, 


Thy bzeaſt (3 well reco2de) 
(thy veſture being loſe.) 


Diſplapde tnto my ſtaring eyes, 
thy beautie did diſcloſe, 2 40 
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Paris 


Thy bꝛeſt than Pountaine (nowe 
o2 mozning Milke moze clœre, 
Oz loucthat in the fozme of Swanne 
to Leda did appere, 
W hllſt at the ſight J gazde 
(A belde a Cup by hap) 
And krom my fill the Cup it fell 
and in the flwze did (nap. 
Mhen thou thy daughter kift, 

J would, the kiſſe to winne, 
Hermions chekes and cherrie lippes 
eftſone to ſmack beginne. 
Sometime lapde bolt vpꝛight 

of fozmer loue would ſing ; 

And other ſighes by beck would giue 
a ſigne of ſecret thing. 

The chiefe of all thy Bates 

J bourded but of late: 

To Clymen and to Xrhra J 
in humble wiſe did pꝛate. 

M bo aunſwered nothing elſe 
but that they ſtod in dꝛead: 

And euen amids my earneſt ſute 
away from me they flead. 

Would thou were plaſte as pꝛite 
at ſome notoztous watch, | 

That he who beſt in armes deſerude, 

ther fo2 his Ferre might catch. 


to Helen: 


Then as Hippomenes wanne 
Atlanta in the fielde, 
To whom a flock of ſuters earſt 
in running race did peelde: 
As Hercules the hoznes 
of Achelous bzoke, 
When Deianeiras loue to fight 
the Champion did pzouoke : 
J would mp vallant pꝛoweſſe 
in ſemblant ſozt haue ſhowne: 
And that thy beautie tauſde the ſame 
to the it ſhould be knowne. 
Now nought remapnes, but euen 
to ſue to the (faire Dame) 
And grouke to foze thy fete to fall 
ik thou permit the ſame. 
O flow2e, and pꝛeſent pꝛapſe 
of both thy bzothers hy2e: 
O woꝛthie wife foz mightie loue 
if Ioue were not thy Spꝛe: 
Oꝛ to Sigeian pozte 
with thee J will retire 
Oz in exile at T enaris 
my carkaſſe ſhall expire, 
Foz why, no ſlender darte 
hath cleft my bꝛeſt in twaine, 


Lhe moztall wounde hath bzoſde the bones, 


and ranſackt euery vaine. 


93 


Jn 


Paris 
In this (J minde it well) 
Caſſandra ſpake aright: 
Who ſaide in future time on me 
a beauenlp ſhaft ſhould light. 
Wherefoze, doe not deſpiſe 
the lone allowde by fate : 
do mapſt thou haue the gaſtly Gods 
thy friends in needefull ſtate. 
J haue a thouſand things 
which francklp to recite, 
Recepne me to thy carelefſe Couch 
in ſere and ſilent night. 
What : doſt thou ſhame, oz ſtande 
in ſach a baſhfull dzed, 
Foz to defile with ſecret ſcape ( 
thy chaſte and bꝛidely bed 
To ſimple ſure thou art, 
à ruſtick might J ſay : 
Thinkſt thou that ſo well foꝛmde a face 
from guilt map ſcape away ? 
Oz thou mult chaunge thy hue, 
oz not be hard at leaſt: 
Twirt beautie and an honeſt life 
was neuer warre in feaſt. 
Foz Toue delights in ſtealthes, 
and Venus loues the ſame ; 
Ne loue had beene thy Sire vnleſſe 


| had Leda lykte the game. 


Af 


to Helen: 94 


Ik grietes ot lone haue fozce 
ſcarce chaſte thou mayſt be thought: 
Whom luſtfull Ioue and Leda light 
into this wozld hath bzought. 
Then leade an honeſt life, 
when we in Troie ſhall be 
Let none be able to dcfame 
faire Helen but by mee. 
Now let vs fozge the fact 
which mariage ſhall amende ; 
Jf.Ladie Venus wo2des be true 
as tho ſhe did pꝛetende. 
Thy huſbande not in woꝛdes 
but deedes perſwades thereto: 
Uho, fo; he would no hindꝛance be, 
deuiſde from Greece to go, 
He had no fitter time | 
to ride from home but than: 
O Lo2d it is a wazld to ſee 
the ſubtile craft of man. 
Pine hoſt is Fone, who ſapde 
at parture: wife J will 
Thou take in charge my Trotan gueſt, 
thy huſbandes Heſtes fulfill. 
] ſweare, thou doſt neglect 
thy abſent Ferres requeſt ; 
Foz wbp, thou haſt no carke at all 


to entertaine thy gueſt. 


Mhat doſt thou thinke in derde 
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that doltiſh ſielie man, 
The thewes of Helens paſſing fozme 
may iudge, oꝛ thꝛoughly ſcan? 
In faith thou art beguilde: 
fo2 if the god he owes 
He knew, therewith he would not truſt, 
a gueſt he ſcarcely knowes, 
Though neyther the mp voyce 
no; friendſhip may pꝛocure 
To pxide me grace: conuenient time 
map cauſe vs to play ſure. 
Oz elſe we are but Dolts, 
and moꝛe than he to blame 
It ſuch occaſton we permit 
to ſlide deuopde of game. 
In maner with his hande 
be gaue his gueſt to thee : 
e thou doe ble ſuch ſimpleneſſe 
that hath ſuch care of mee, 
The long and lothſome night 
thou lodgeſt all alone: 
And J pe Paris to red2eſſe 7 
my hapleſſe harmes haue none, 
Let intermedled iopes 
contopne bs both pfeare: 
And that ſelfe night ſhall ſeme to vs 
than bꝛighteſt dap moze cleare, 


to Helen. 


Then will J make mp bowe, 
appealing Gods to othe: 
And by a ſacred bande to the 
fo pawne ingage my troth. 
And then (vnleſſe the truſt 
in my lelfe repoſe 
Be vaine) J vnto the cfrſones 
my Scepter will diſcloſe, 
But if thou ſhame, and dzead 
to condiſcend thereto 
J onely will ſuſtaine the guilt 
and thou exempt ſhalt go, 
Foz why, thy bꝛothers fact, 
and Theſeus will J take 
As mpꝛrours: nerer pzofe than this 
J know thou canſt not make. 
The Theſeus earſt, they two 
Lucippids haue bereft: 
And J as fourth example made 
and mp2rour ſhall be left. 
Mp Nanie is at hande, 
of men and armour ſtoze: 
Me ſhall to Troie flit in haſt 
by meane of winde and Oze. 
Thou like a ſtately Nuene 
thꝛough Dardan ftretes ſhalt ride. 
The Commons will ſome GoddeCenewe 
ſurmiſe to haue eſpide. 


What 


What way ſocucr thou goeſt 
the perfumes they (hall (weate : 

And ſlaughtred beaſtes the gozie grounde 
with blodie ſtrokes ſhall beate. 

Mp lilkers with my Dame, 
mp bꝛothers with the king, 

And all the Trojan Patrones ſhall 
their ample — bzing. 

Oh, ſcarce one p artell J 
ok future things recite: 

Thou ſhalt haue moꝛe than in theſe lines 
my feeble pen can walte, 

Ne doe thou rapted ſtande - 
of dzeadfull warre in awe : 

Ne feare that grudging Greece hir fozce 

to wꝛeake this rape will dzawe. 

Though ſundzte were conuaide, 
was neuer none purſude 

With clattring armes: of troth this dzead 
vs cauſcicſſe doth delude. 

Jn Borcas name the men 
of Thrace Orithia ſtole: 

Pet Byiton had no hatefull warres, 
1102 enmies to controle, 

Jn nouell Barcke was bzought 

by Iaſon thꝛough the ſeas 

Medea: Colchos kept no cople 
ne Theſſale did diſeaſe, 


to Helen. 


And he that ſtale thee firſt 
rekt Minos dearling deare: 
And pet his men of Creta did 
not once in armour ſteare. 
The fcare in theſe affaires 
the daunger doth excell: 
But after warde of feare we ſhame 
when euerp thing is well. 
Put caſe that warre were wagde⸗; 
(if ſo thou liſt to thincke) 
Mhat, J bane men, and armour eake, 
pea ſuch as will not ſhzincke. 
And Alia is no leſſe, 
than is pour countrie wide: 
Ok valiant wights we haue god ſtoze, 
and ſtartling ſteades to ride. 
Noz Menelaus ſhall 
of greater courage bee 
Than Troian Paris, noz in armes 
moꝛe ſtitfe and ſtoute than hee. 
Foz being pet a childe 
J flue my haughtie foes 
That ſtale my heirde: and of that taa 
my valiant name aroſe, 
And being but a Ladde 
in ſundzie comvats wanne 
The palme from Illioneus, andeake 
Deiphobus the man. 


iD 


Paris 
And leaſt thou ſole ſurmiſe 
me to pꝛeuaile at hande: 
J can enfoꝛce my thirled ſhaft 
full neere the marke to ſtande. 
The like attempt in pouth 
Atrides neuer made: 
Ne Menelaus mapſt thou match 
with Paris fo2 his trade. 
Though all things elſe thou graunt 
pet Hector can not bee 
His bꝛother, which will ſtande in ſteade 
of thouſande men to meer. 
Thou little knowſte my powze, 
my foꝛce from thee is lockt: 
Thou canſt not tell what man is he 
with whom thou ſhalt be ſhockt. 
Oz with no tumult thou 
ſhalt be requirde againe: 
Oz Greekiſh tentes to Paris Parte 
to pelde they ſhall be faine ; 
Pet neede J not dildaine 
to warre fo2 ſuch a wife: 
Fo2 why, the pꝛite doth well deſerue 
to ſtirre a greater ſtrife, 
And thou if all the wozlve 
fo2 thee ſhould ſcme ta ſtriue: 
Dhalt ſtande aured in after time 
fo2 ape to be aliue. 


TUherefozs 


W * 


to Helen. 


M bereloꝛe hath dzeadleſſe hope 
departing from this ſhoze, 

And bliſfull Gods, demaunde the giftes 
I the behight beloze, 
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W Hen Helen had the Troian writ peruſde 
She thought hir ſelfe to ſbuincſully abuſe. 

She deemde it not the part of «ny gueſt, 

To whoredome ſo his Hoſteſie minde to wreſt. 

To quayle the Princocks pride, and make 4 proufe 

Of ſpotleſſe fame, ar firſt ſbe fands aloufe, 

Ale wlewto dafür had ſcour 

Of this and that, and collour well disbonrſt: 

She fuwnes, ſhe: fromnes, ſhe freates,ſbe ſprakes him faire, 

She offred bope, but fed bim with diFaire, 

As women wont, deuiſing many 4 toie, 

But Paris hir in fine conuayde to Troie. 


'\ 
\ 
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4 


he 


 arudecomplaint wilt call. 


The. xvj. Epiſtle. 
Helen to Paris. 
. Ob ſince thy letters haue 
A thus raſhly wꝛongde mp ſight: 
IJ thought it needefull with my penne 
thy Piſtle to requight. 
And didit thou dare a gueſt, 
(the boundes ok hoſtage bꝛoke ?:) 
And honeſt Patrone well eſpouſde, 
to pleaſure to pꝛouoke? 
Foz this by whiſking windes 
ptoſt on waning Seas, 
Did Tænaris the with pozt relieue 
thy painfull plight to eaſe - 
No2 (though ingueſtred thou 
camſte from a countrie farre) 
Py Pallace did gainſt ther as then 
bis churliſh gates debarre « - 
That ſuch a wꝛong ſhould be 
rewarde fo2 god deſart 
Thou that didſt enter ſo haſt plapde 
no gneſtcs, but enmies part. | 
Though lawfull be my plaint, 
pet doubt J not at all, 
But thou (when ſo thou heare thereof) 
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Helen 


A ruſkick let me bee, 
ſo 3 not paſſe the bounde 
Ol honeſt ſhame, and ia mp lyte 
no cankred crime be founde. 
So J tn kapneo loke 
doe cloake no churliſh cheare: 
Poꝛ in mp face no grimme diſdaine 
no2 bended bꝛowe appeare. 
Pet honcſt is my fame, | 
I line deuoide of ſpots 
No luſtkull Lecher foz his life 
is able mee to blot, 
Which makes me muſe the moze 
what ſhould embold thx ſo, 
To take rhis ſtraunge attempt in hande 
a maried wife to wowe⸗ 
Cauſe Theſeus wꝛongde me once, 
well wozthte am J demde 
To be a Ruffians rape againe, 
and ſo to be eſteemde? 
The guilt was mine, ik J 
allured were to pll : 
But ſo J rapted were by fo2ce, | 
what conlde J doe but nyll: 
Ne he by that his fact 
his hoped botic gote ! 
Set feare and womans d2ead aſide, 
I nought abode God wote. 


to Paris. 99 


Che w2etch by wꝛeſtling wonne 
at Helens hande a kiſſe: 

And laide hir on the lippe ſometime 
he had no moze but ty1s, 

Scarce would pon bene content 
(vntb2titie ſo pou are) 

With that: 3 thanke the Gods, that he 
and thou didſt differ farre. 

He peelded me againe 
and me did ſcarcely touch: 

And did repent him of his fact, 
his modeſtie was ſuch, 

Dio Iheſeus ſo recant 
that Paris ſhouid ſuecxde ! 

Foz feare leaſt on mp blaled armes, 
the people ſhoulo not fede⸗ 

Pet J am nothing w2oth, 

(foꝛ who can angrie bx 
With that hc loues :) i this my lone 
be faithfull vnto me. 
Fo02 thereof doubt J ſoze, 
not fo2 diſtruſt at ail, 
Oz: that my face and featurde fozme 

into ſuſpect 7 call. 
But foz ſach light belicke 
and credit wozkes our wo: 
And ſuters tales are freight with fratode, 


and fired faith fozgo. | 
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Helen 


But others doe aguilt, 
an honeſt Patron rare: 


M ho barres that J amonge thoſe fee 


ſhould haue a partie ſhare? 
Foz cauſe my mother errde, 
perhaps thou thinkſt me light 
By hir example to be wonne, 
by meane ok natures might. 
To cloake my mothers crime 
an errour is in ſtoꝛe: 


to wozke his will the moꝛc. 
Ak à ſhoulde doe amille 
ok foꝛce therof q knowe: 
There is no errour mine offcnce 
to hide from open ſhowe. 
Hir ſcape is well allowde, 
the Authoꝛ made it leſſe ; 
There is no Ioue at all to cloake 
my fault if J tranſgreſſe. 
Thou b:auſte vpon thy ſtock, 
thy Grandfires P2inces are: 
This houſe of wozthy Auncefters 
and Nobles is not bare, 
A will conceale that Ioue 
was Atreus Erandſtre great: 
Ok Tantalus o2, Pelops J, 
no; Tyndaris minde to treat. 


Foz why, the Lecher lurckte in plume 


But 


tO Paris. 100 


But Leda lendes me Iouc 
my ſtatelp Sire to bee 
Whom foule beguilde with wannich fozme 
and falſed birde we ſee, 
Now vaunt thy Troian heades 
and ginners of thy race: 
Let Laomedon be in pzcſſe 
and Priam cke in place; 
Mhom J commend; but he 
that fift is of pour line; 
(Lp greateſt pꝛide) 3 finde the ſame 
the fozcemoſt man in mine. 
Though Troian Scepter J 
account to be of fame, 
Pet iudge J not our Empire onght 
in fer iour to the ſame. 
Suppoſe cur wealth pou paſſe, 
and Teutrian troupe crcell 
Our Grxktlh ſople : pet barbarous ie 
the countric where pou dwell, 
So great rewardes pour lines 
and letters me behight, 
As well they might accop, and cauſe 
to p vlde a heauenly wight. | 
But ſo J minded were 
to bꝛeake the boundes of ſhame: 
Tyy ſelte ſhouldſt ſoner make me ptelde 


than all thy gifts of fame. 
O. lith. O: 


5 0 


Oz J fo2 ape will line 
and leade vnſpotted life, 
ND: thee moꝛe rather would enſue 
than all thine offers rife ; 
As J not ſcozne the ſame, 
in pꝛice lo are they thought 
The greateſt giftes to whom the gi- 
ner hath their beautie bzought. 
But moſt of all J weigh 
thy lone, that foꝛ mp ſake 
Such paines abodſte, whoſe hope to paſſe 
the ſeas did vndertake, : / 
And cke at tables ſet 
(though with diſlembling bzowe 
I ſeeke to hide thine amoꝛous tricks) 
J note them well pnowe. 
Sometime thou (wanton wight) 
doſte caſt a glauncing blink 
With wꝛeſted loke, whereat well neare A 
mp daunted eyes doe ſhzinck, 
Againe you ſigh as faſt, 
another time pou take 
The cup, and where J dꝛanck, enen there 
pour falſed thirſt doth flake 
With fingers (Lozd) how oft, 
and with a talking bꝛowe, 
Maſt thou me giuen ſecret ſignes, 
J wote well where, and howe 7 


to Parts. 


And oft J ſtode in feare 
my huſbande ſaw the ſame: 
And often dzeading to be ſpide 
J bluſht with baſhfuli ſhame. 
Okt times with whiſpzing woꝛds 
vnto my ſelfe J (ſed; 
(This is a ſhameleſſe gueſt) my woꝛdes 
did hit the naple on hed, 
And often w2ought in wine, 
J rad vpon the bozde, 
Euen vnder Helens name (1! loue) 
J well recoꝛde the woꝛde. 
But that J had diſtruſt 
therof, my lokes did ſhowe: 
But now (alaſſe) to waite the like 
doth hapleſſe Helen knowe. 
Theſe fanſies might hauc fozſte 
mp rutbfull bꝛeſt to bende, 
And turnde mp heart, if to agufit 
I would at all intende. 
Thy feature J confeſſe 
is rare, and ſuch to (&, 
As might allure a womans hart 
to linck hir ſelfe withthee, 
J wiche that hap to fall 
vpon ſome ſingle Dame: 
Cre J with fozraine lone ſhonld (x88 
my bzidelp bed to ſhame, 


CE wer Vs vw 


Helen 


Well liked things to lacke 
by my example leare: 
It is a vertue to abſtaine 
from what thou haſt ſo deare. 
How many youthes baue wicht 
foz that which thou doſte craue⸗ 
What z Paris doſte thou deeme, that thou 
alone god iudgement haue; 
Thou ſœſt no moze than thep, 
but madder is thy minde: 
Thy courage is no bett than theirs, 
leſſe ſhame in thee J finde. 
Would then thou hadſt repapꝛde, 
and hit her come by flode : 
When mee in pꝛime and flowzing peares 
a thouſand ſuters woe. 
Ok thouſand thou the firſt 
if A thee tho had ſene, 
(Py dwme to beare withall J craue 
my huſband) thou hadſt bene, 
To things poſſeſt thou comſte, 
and gotten gods to late: ; 
To ſlow thou were, another hath 
in that thou crauſte, eſtate. 
As then thy Trotan wife, 
J would haue wicht to be: 
So now Atrides not agaynſt 
mp will entopeth mr. 2 


C 
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* 
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to Paris. 


Ceaſe thou with wozdes therefoze 
to ranſack Helens hart, 
To hir (thou ſayſt thou lonſfte ſo well) 
20cure no grutching (mart. 
But let me keepe the ſoꝛt 
that Foztune hath allowde : 
Serke not my fame and god repozt 
to darke with ſhadie clowde, 
But Venus ſo behight, 
and in the vales of Ide 
Thx heauenlp wights ſfarke naked came 
to clayme their beauties pꝛide. 
Ok whome one gaue the raigne, 
th other Bellonas ſkill; 
The thirde pzonownſte that Helen ſhoulde 
be plpant to thy will. 
In faith J ſcarcely thinke 
ſuch Ladies would vonchſane, 
Fo: chiefeſt beauties peercleſſe pꝛice 
thy doubtfull dome to haue. 
Suppoſe it were a troth, 
the reaſt was all vntrue: 
That foz ſuch iudgement J ſhould be 
a recompente to pou, 
I ſtande not ſo much on 
mp beauties pꝛide, to dme 
That me the greateſt gift of all 
the Goddeſſe did eſteeme. 
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Helen 


Dp feature is content 
ok men to purchaſe fame: 


I like it not that Venus ſhould 


ſo much commende the ſame, 
But nothing J denie 
the pꝛapſe full well J lecke: 
Foz to what ende ſhould 3 gainaſay 
the thing J chie lp ſæke⸗ 
e let it wꝛath thee that 
J hardly the belene: 
To matters ot impoztance great 
we ſcartelp credit gæue. 
M herefoze J toy it moſt 
that Venus lykte me ſo: 


And next foz ſuch a ſtatelp gift 


that thou did take me tho, 

And that thou didſt pꝛekerre 
my blaſed beauties god 

Foꝛe Pallas gift, and Iunos raſgne 

that there in judgement 3 
Then J thp vertue am, 

then J to thee a raigne: 
J were ta ſtonie if 3 woulde 

not toue the like againe. 
God fayth J am no ſteele, 

but him to tone Jſhonne 


W ho (carte J thinke) map be myſponſs 


when all my wozke is donne. 


to Paris 


by ſhould J fondly ſeeke 
to plough the barren ſande⸗ 
Oz hope on that which place it ſelle 
doth verie much withlkande ? 
J ſkilleſſe am in ſcapes, 
the Gods recco2de I call 
J neuer by deceitfull deight 
beguilde my Ferre at all, 
In that to couert ſcrole 
my woꝛdes J now commit, 
My letters doe attempt a thing 
they neuer pꝛactiſde pet. 
Thꝛiſe bleſt that are invade, 
J wote not how toplap - 
That part as pet, to guilt full harde 
J doe ſurmiſe the wap. 
This dꝛeade doth much annop 
and ſoze J am agaſt, 
Huſpecing all the peoples eyes 
on bs are fired faſt, 
Noꝛ this J feare in vaine, 
the buſting bꝛute J knowe ; 
And Echra what repozt had gone, 
to mee but late did ſhowe, 
Unleſſe thou minde to ceaſe, 
diſſemble thou therefoze : 


thou canſt diſſemble ſoze. 


But why ſhouldſt thou now ſtint ty ſute - 


Helen 


Jn ſecret vie thy topes, 
and ſpare thou not to plap: 

Now ſcope we haue, though not the moſt, 

my huſband is away. 

Þe now ts farrefrom home 
affay2es compellde him ſo: 

A iuſt and god occaſion he 
bad out of towne to go. 

M hen in a doubt he ſtode 

his tourney fao2th to take, 

Diſpatch (quoth 3) god fir, and ſx 

a quick returne you make, 

Th abodement lykte him ſo, 

as be to killing fell: 

And gaue me charge of houſe and gods, 
and bade me vſe thee well. 

J ſcarte my laughter helde, 
which whilſt J ſtriue to apt 

Saue that it ſhould be ſo in deede, 
J had no woꝛde to ſap, 

To Crete he went in haſte 
by helpe of winde and Oe: 

But thou, that ali things lctull are, 

maſt not ſurmiſe therefoze. 

Do is my ſpouſe alacke, 
as in his abſence well 

He doth me garde: that Pzinces haue 
long reach canſt thou not tell? 


to Paris 


Fame doth impapꝛe our fopes 
fo: how much moze pou lehe 

And pꝛayſe me: ſo much moze you cauſs 
to ſtande in feare the Greeke. 

The lade 7 loue ſo well 
(as now tonſiſtes the caſe) 

Annopcs : moze better were that fame 
had neuer blazde mp face, 

That J am left with the 
now he is farre awap 
Puſe not: he truſtes mp mancrs well 

and thinks in me ſome ſtap. 
Py face did make him dꝛead, 
he truſtes mp life full well: 
The ſurctie whichmy maners bꝛerde, 
my beautie doth expell. 
Thou willſte me to be wiſe 
and vſe the pꝛeſent tide: 
And not to let ſo ũt a ame 
deuopde of game to llide. 
J would, and am atrapde 
as pet my heart doth quake: 


And fearefull bꝛeſt in doubt doth ſtande, 


and knowes not which to take. 
Mp ſpouſe doth now dillodge, 
and thou alone doſte lpe: 
Thy beautie likes me well, and He- 


lens chape contents thine eye. 
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wth: The nights are paſſing long, 
5 ; ö and we to chat begin: 
1 | ? And thou art euen a pleaſant gueſt 
HR: and both one houſe within, 
1 4 God ſoth eche thing doth ſæme 
1 this fact to further ape: 
4 N And pet J know not how the ſame 
17 my qutuering feare doth ſtag. | 
13% As thou perſwadſte but pil, 
4 would well thou mightlt conſtraine 
he Pee to thy will, this rudeneſſe then 
10 ſhould be expelde amatne. | 
1 Sometime recepued wꝛong 
* auailes the patient much: 
. How bliſt were J ſuch fozce to bius 
175 if Helens hap were ſuchz | p 
if Poze better were while loue | 
| is rawe andgrene, to ſtay: | 


Foz flame that ſcarcely kindled is ( 
will ſone conſume awag: vr 
Fewe d2ops of ſpꝛinkled water will 


= the ſparkling fire delay, 
$ . | 4 As lkraungers ſtarters are 
+ vneertainebe their lau: 
And when thou thinkſt them lurſte of all 
their waucring faith remdues 
Let Hypſiphyl retozde 


and My nos daughter tere 


to Paris. 05 
Fo? they themſelues with wandzing r . 
in bꝛidely bande did tie, ll; 
And thou of whome Ocnon 
was manp ycares imbzaſt, 
Art ſapd without a iuſt deſert 
to ſhonne the nymph at laſt. 
TU hich thou doſte not dente: 
and very troth to tell, N f 1 
Py chiefeſt care was to enquire; ll 
where thou didſt vſe thee well. hh 1 
And though thou wouldeſt full faine 
be ſtable now in loue, 
Thou canſt not, foꝛ thy Teucrian ſhips 
will out of hande remoue. Nt Ri: | 
While we doe tale pfcare, 1 
and fired night ſhall be, | 
The winde will ſerue thy ſaples ſq well 
as thou wilt part from me. | 
Amid his pleaſant courſe, - 1 
that vnacquainted play . | 
Mill ſtint, and with the whiſking winds | 
| 


— — — — 3 
6 * — — 
— _ — 


our friendſhip paſſe away. 
Shall J (as thou perſwadſte) 
go vewe the Drofantowne? 
Oz vnto great Laomedon 
a Daughterlaw be fowne? 
Perdie J moze accoumpt | 
of ſwift and flickring tame, 


. Than 


Fs, 


Helen 


Than that in euerp land it ſhould 
haue powze to ſpꝛed mp name: 
What Sparta might of mee 
and all Achaia ſpeake⸗ 
What auncient Aſias famous townes, 
and Priams manſion cake 2 
What Priamus of me, 
and Priams wife might ſay 
Thy bzothers, with the Trotan dames 
what might they blaſt J pꝛap⸗ 
And laſt, how mightſt thou hope 
me faythfull ſpouſe to finde: 
Thine owne example would pꝛocure 
diſtruſt within thy minde. 
What gueſt ſo euer ſhall 
to Ilion repeare, | 
Mill bzede ſuſpect within thy bzeaft 
and make thee ſtande in feare. 
How oft wilt thou inragde 
tearme me by harlots name, | 
Fozgetfall that thy owne offence | 
was cauſer of the ſame? | 
Thy ſelte wilt both pꝛoture 
and blame the fad at laſt; 
Cre that J coke bollow bante 


my carkaſſe to be plaſt 


But J ſhall haue the welth 
of T roie,and bzaue arap: 


[nd 


to Paris. 


And mo rewardes than pꝛomiſe was, 
thus did thy Piſtle ſay, 
Ot pꝛecious Purple J 
and Arraſſe ſtoze all haue: 
And be enrieht with hugie heapes 
ok maſſic golde ſo bꝛaue. 
Fozgine that J confeſſe, 
J wap not all the golde: | 
J wot not how this ſoiledoth ſeme 
thy Helen to withholde. 
Fo2 if J wzonged were, 
in Troie no ſuccour is: 
Mp bꝛothers apde J ſtande aſſurdez 
and fathers helpe to miſſe. 
Falſe Iaſon enery thing 
to Medea behight 
And pet in fine from £ſons lodge 
ſhe was erpeiled quight. 
And being ſo refuſde, 
the coulde not make retourne 
To Ætes, Ipſea, noz with Chalcio- 
pe foz ſhame ſotourne, 
J nothing dzeade the like, 
no mo2e did Medea tho: 
But ſundzie times abodements doe 
god hope delude, we know, 
The ſhips that now in ſurge 
and pzefull (eas doe ride 2 0 


% 


Helen 


When firſt they wayd their Ankcozs, had 
a caime and pleaſant tide, 
The bꝛande doth b2edce mp dzeade, 
wherewith thy Dame was ſed 
v5cfoze hir wonted time of birth, 
to haue bene bꝛought a bed. 
The @ovthſapers ſawes I feare, 
which ſpake the time would bee, 
When men of Troie within their walles 
the Grekith flame ſhould ſee. 
As Venus friendes thx, fo 
ſhe wanne the glittring fruite, 
And foylde the other two that were 
hir riuals in the ſute:; 
So dꝛeade J their diſdaines 
which (by thine owne repozt) 
In iudgement were lo put a back 
in (uch repꝛochkull (ot. 
And if J follow thee, 
J doubt it not (alas) 
But that thzough ſwo2des and wzeakefull blades 
our hapleſſe lone ſhall paſſe, 
With Centaurs to diſcozde, 
and blodie warres to wage 
Did Hippodamia tauſe the men 
of Thrace in pꝛetull rage: 
And doft thou deme my Ferre 
will vnreuenged go 


to Paris 


In quarrell juſf 2 my bꝛothers both 
and Tindaris alfo z 
Foz that in bꝛauerie pon 
pour Marttall deedes recite 2 
The truth is thus, that from pour wozds 
pour feature differs quite. 
Foz Venus fitter thou 
than Mars doſt ſeeme to bee : 
Loue Paris, and let men of fozce 
go fight in fielde foꝛ ther. 
Let Hector, whom thou ſo 
doſte vaunt in armour b2ople : 
Another kinde of warrefare is 
farre better fo2 thy tople, 
Ik J were in mp wittes, 
o2 ſomewhat bolder were 
J would vſe theſe : the woman that 
are wiſe will vſe this geare. 
And laping ſhame aſide 
perhaps hereafter J 
Mill condiſcend, and conquerde with 
continuance will applie. 
Foz that in ſecret thou 
doſte long the reſt to tell, 
The couert talke that thou wouldſt vſe, 
J know it paſſing well. 
To haſtie ſure thou art, 
thy harueſt is in graſle : 
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Helen 


erhaps this tartance will the bet⸗ 

ter bꝛing thy will to paſſe, 

— pe my letters leaue 

my guiltie minde to ſhowe : 

Thou Nuill, that wearied baſt my band, 
in this no farther go: 

The reaſt by Clymen 3 

and Ethra will diſcloſe: 

Which two are of my counſell chiefe, 


in whome I truſt repoſe. 


: 


8 8. 7 
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The Argument of the 168 
xvij. Epiflle, entituled 


Sappho to Phaon. 


P Haon in paßage Boate 
his paine full liuing gate 
And ferrying folke from ſbore to ſbore 
relieude his needefull tate. 
Twas Venus hap at la#t, 
without 4 profred hire 
To Phaon for his paineſull toyle, 
4 paſlage to deſire. 
The W birrymen agreed, 
and ferried bir for nought, 
home he no beauenly Goddeſſe, bus 
4 mort all woman thought. 
She in rewarde 4 Box 
of ointment gaue to bim, 
That coulde enforce a featurde forme, 
and make the beautie trim. 
Fithin 4 while this Lad 
the Laßes had allurde, 
But wanton Sappho leaf? of al 
his beauties beames endurde. 
She looude him paſſing well, 
be fer ſt bir not a ruſb : 
Hir ſiely Nymph inragde with loue 
« thouſand cares did cruſh. 


P. iiij. 


To Sicill Phaon goes, 
Then Sappho ſcemde vndonne, 
And thought by ſpecdie ſeauing life 
hir waſting flames to ſhonne. 
From Leacas ſbe pretends 
(Epyrus Nount) to fall, 
And ſo by haſtned death to leaus 
both loue and life withall, 
To Leucas ere ſbe came, 
10 ſuin 2 flat ſhe pll, 
And to vnfriendly Phaon did 
acuiſe thus friendly Bill, 
In hope to winne the wight, 
and purchaſe loue againe, 
herein ſhe telles hin twiching griefe; 
and pennes hir pinching paine. 


The Argument, 


CF 


he 


The.xvy.Epiſtle. 109 
Sappho to Phaon_ 


Here when thou ſaweſt at firſt 
my louing lines with eye, 
Thou knowledge hadſt fro whence they 
has (+l and notice by and by? (came 
TUbere if thou havſt herein 
not red the Authoꝛs name 
And Sappho ſæne, thou havft not knowne 
from whom this wziting came: 
Demaunde thou wilt perhaps 
what me p2ocurde to w2tte 
This kinde of verſe, that mirrie tunes, 
and Luting doe delight: | 
Foz? that this loue of mine 
is dolefull and the verſe 
Elegia tallde a wofull kinde 
of mpter to reherſc. 
No Cyth2on ſerues a mourning minde 
whom cruell cares doe pierſe. 
As ffraw dot{ kindle (one, 
when Eurus ginnes to dane 
The flath into the fertill fieldes: 
euen ſo 3 frie altue. 
To Ætna Phaon nowe 


hath tane his way in haſt: 


And 


Sappho 


And me poꝛe wench as great a fire 
as Ætnas flame doth walt. 
A can not fcame my frets, 
my ſtubburne ſtrings doe farre : 
Fo02 why, in derde of quiet minde 
ſuch verſes tokens arre. 
Pyrino is fo2got, 
ne Driads doe delite 
My kancie: Lesbian Laſſes eke 
are now foꝛgotten quite. 
Not Amython J fozce, 
noꝛ Cydno paſſing ſine: 
Hoꝛ Atthis as ſhe did of poze, 
allures theſe epes of mine. 
Ne pet a hundzeth mo 
whom (ſhame plapde aſide) 
Jfancide erſte: thou all that lone 
from them to the haſt wzide, 
In ther doth feature flowe, 
thy pcares fo2 daliance apt: 
Thy face, O face t is thou that hal 
my lhaken ſenſes rapt. 
A Nutiner and a Lute 
take thou in hande, and thee 
Apollo men will dæme: don hoznes 
and Bacchus thou ſhalt be, 
And Phoebus Daphne loude, 


king Minos darling deare 


to Phaon. no 


Bod Bacchus lykte, pet nepther ot both 
a Cytherons ſtring could ſteare. 
Sut me Pegaſian Aymphes 
haue learned on the Lnte, 
And thzoughont all the woꝛld is bozne 
of Sapphos ſongs the bzute. 
202 Alczus (though bpon 
a ſtatelier ſtring doe ſounde 
Wy mate fo2 Art, and tountrie eke) 
a greater pꝛayſe hath founde. 
Though J at natures bande 
no featurde face could gaine : 
pet thoſe defanites of kinde 4 quite 
by godneſſe of the bzaine, 
Diſoaine me not, although 
but meane my ſtature bee : 
Ind in pꝛonouncing verie ſhozt 
you Sapphos name doe ſ[t. 
Put caſe J be not faire 
ſwarth Andromed to vewe, 
Duke Perſeus pleaſde: Moriſco ſoyle 
I allowde hir tawnie hewe, 
Full oft the whiteſt Doues 
with ſpecled Culuers tred: 
And oft we ſ the Turtle bzowne 
with Popingap doth wed, 
Jfnone, vnleſſe hir fozme 
could match thy featurde ſhape, 


Should 


£4 & Fx. 


Sappho 
Should lincke with ther: thou doubtleſle ſhouldi 
from mariage aye eſcape. 
But when thou vewdſte mp verſe, 
then Sappho ſemde in ſight 
A comelp wench, thou ſwarſte that me 
alone became to w2ight, 
J ſang, J minde it well, 
fo2 Louers fire in bꝛeaſt 
Foꝛepaſſed topes, and thou the while 
to killing ther adzeaſt. 
Whoſe buſſes lykte thee eke, 
koꝛ euerp popnt à was 
Befancide well: but moſt when we 
to Venus pꝛancks did palle, 
Then did mp wanton tricks 
and loftie mounting, moze F 
Vith ſucred woꝛds, delight thy minde | 
(mp Phaon) than of yoze. P 
And that when both our iopes | 
confounded were, J lap M 
With wearie limmes, and languoz lame ; 
and hid no wo2de to ſay, A! 
Now are Sicilian trulles 
thy nouell pꝛap, J: cu 
In Lesbos what make J: a wench 
of Sicill J will be, 
O Nyſian Patrons, O 
Sicilian Dames J ſay, 
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to Phaon. 


Chis loptring gueſt of ours erpell 
pour Countrie boundes J pꝛap. 
Ne let his gloſing tongue Ii 
pour lining cares begutle : || 
Foz why to vs he hath ere this Il 
pvſde that ſelfe ſame ſtile. 
And Ladle Venus, thou 
that knowen art to dwell 
(Aue on thy Poetes piteous plight) - 
among the Sicansfell, 
Mill ape this cruell chaunte 
in one ſelle tenozronne ? 
And till perſiſt in ſpitefull ſozte 
as when hir race begonne ? 
Fo2 but a Babe in peares, 
and lacking thꝛer ofnine, 
Mp parents bones I gathered bp 
and bathde with laltiſh bine. 
Mp needefull bꝛother burnt | 
with beaſtiy trumpets flame: 2 | 
And did endure both wzack of wealth 1 
and ſpitefnll loſe of fame. „ 
To beggrie bꝛought he plies 
the lyding ſeas with Oe: 
And gettes againe with ſhamefull ſhifts 
the wealth he ſpent befoze. | 
And me foz ſound aduiſe | 
hi purſues with deadly hate: 5 | 
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Sappho 


This was the onely god to me - 
that myfre ſpeaking gate. 5 

And eke as though J lackt 
à cauſe to bzxede my dole, 

My little daughter heapes vp hoe, 

that pꝛettie pzatling ſoule. 

But laſt ot all, thou art 

the foꝛger ol my bale: 

Aye me poꝛe wench, my beaten Barcke 
flits not with pleaſant gale. 

Marke out of oꝛder how 
my lolling treſſes fl: 

No gliſtring Gem, 02 Juell is 
vpon my hand to ſee, 

My veſture is but vile, 

not ſpanged is my top: 

My hanging beare with Ciuet, noz 

Arabian dew doth dzop, 

Fo2 whome (bnhappte Girle) 
ſhould Sappho go ſo gap: | 
home (ke to pleaſe : the Authoz of 

my bꝛauerie is away, 
Py gentle peelding bꝛealt 
eche lightſome dart map b2oſe ; 
And ape J finde a cauſe to loue, 
and can none other choſe, 
Oꝛ elſe at time of birth 
the ſiſters ſet this lawe: 


to Phaon. 


Allowing me ſuch cruell twiſt 
that did mp deſtnp dzawe : 
Oꝛ cuſtome grobes to kinde, 
and vſe betommes an Arte: 
J wote not well but ſure J haue 
by kinde a gentle hart. 
M hat wonder, ik with ſuch 
a beardleſſe youth J were 
Attacht, whoſe tender childiſh peares 
allowde his chinne no heare: 
JF dzad (Aurora) leaſt | 
foꝛ Cephalus thou woulde | 
Pchoſen him: ſaue that thy foz- 6 
mer rape doth ther withholde. | 
It Phoebe vewe him once, | 
that all ſuruapes with eye: 
My Phaon ſhall be quickly fozſte | 
in ſlumber long tolye. N 
In Juoꝛie Magon would 1! 
dame Venus, to the ſtarres ö 
Boꝛne him: but that ſhe fearve he would 
bane copde the God of Marres. | 
© thou that nepther art 
a bop, no2 man in ſight, 
But apteſt age: of all thy race 
the molt excellent wight, - | 
Come hither, come, and to | 
mp boſome make retowzes 


Sappho 


Thou Phaon art my tarke, 
mp dzeames reduce to minde 
Thy countnance: dzeames which clearer ths 
the ſhining Sunne J finde, 
3 mete ther oft in ſleepe, 
though thou be nothing nie, 
But of this ſlepe the flipper iopes 
to ſone away doe flie. 
Full oft vpon thine armes 
my lodging neck J la:? 
And then me thinks thy bead as much 
my limber armes dos lap... 
J know thy kiſſes well. 
and am not nowe to ſ&ke- | 
Pow thou were wont fofmack thy wech, 
and ſhe to doe the lecke. 
A play the wanton Gpꝛle 
ſometime, and ſeeme with the 
To chat, and thinke my dumbzing ſenſe 
awaked wide to be. — _ 
I bluch to tell the refftt 
that followes, but there is 00 
Nanghtleft vndone that bꝛedes delight, 
J tould not Phaon miſſe. 
But when that Titan ſplayes $2 01! 
his face, and all beſide 2: 
J make complaint that winged l@pe 
ſo ſone away did * 


= * 
a= © 


to Phaon. 


To Grones and Cane J truge, 
as though they did me god: 
The Caue and Groues that witneſſe there 
in place of pleaſure tod, 
Inragde I thither runne, 
as doth the frantike fro 
M home fell Erichtho hath in chaſe, 
my locks at random go. 
There plainelp J diſcrie 
with rotten T othe pſpzed 
A place that earſt in lieu was 
to me a better bed. 
J finde the Mod where we 
with boughes and gallant greaues 
Plhadowde haue full often laine 
among the flittring leaues, 
Tbe owner is alack 
both of the place and mer: 
The place is but a filthie ſople, 
the place his dow2e was bw. 
The twifolde turning turffe 
J know it verp well, | 
And gralle, with bendedhead to grounde 
that with our tumbling fell. | 
J lapde me groufe vpon 
thy wonted fide : the banck 
(A pleaſant plot of plcaſure earſt) 
mp fluſhing teares it dꝛank 
Q. ij. 
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Sappho 


Againe the nakedboughes 

(their garments lapde in grounde) 
Did ſœme to mourne, no mirrie fowle 
did vſe his warbling ſounde. 
The wofull Dame alone 

that fowly was awꝛoke 
Upon hir ſonne, that Iris hight 

In dolefull dittie ſpoke, 
The chyzping Fowle hir childe, 

but Sappho waples hir lone, 
Fozlozne Laſſe : when all things elſe 
the llumbers iopes doe pꝛoue. 
A Chꝛiſtall Mell there is 

than ſhining Glaſſe moze ſhere, 
A boly ſpʒing, ſome demen that 

ſome ſacred Saint is there. 
A watrie Lotos ſpꝛeades 

bis ſpꝛapes athwart the Well: 
And all about with tender Sedge 
the greeniſh grounde doth (mell. 
Where wofull wight,when J 
had lapde me on the graſſe : 
Cftſonea ſtrippling did appeere, 

a p2oper boy it was. 
He ſtode him ſtill and ſapde: 
what meanſte thou (Pymph)J p2ap 
To frie with ſuch vnegall flames; 
to Ambrace go thy way. 


torhaon, , 


There Phoebus from aloft 
the open ſea doth face: 
Leucadium men they ſap, oz elſe 
Actæum terme the place. 
Deucalion thence inragde 
with Pyrrhas lone did fall 
Ok purpoſe, and he naptheleſſe 
ſuſtapnd no hurt at all. 
And ſtraight conuerſed loue 
foꝛſoke his ſwelting bꝛeaſt 
Tbat was pdꝛencht: and ſo god man 
Deucalion tame to reaſt. 
Such is the place his powze 
and hidden fozce by kinde: 
Go thither in poſt, and ſkip adowne, 
let feare not mane thy minde. 
He vaniſht with his vopte 
J roſe me bp agaſt: 
And all to bainde my chereletfe chekes 
with teares that fluſhed faſt. 
J (Pympb quoth J) will trudge 
vnto the bidden plate: 
Let raging lone haue fozce and 22 
all feare awap to chaſe. 
What foztune ſo befall, 
will better pꝛeſent plight: 
O gentle apꝛe beare vp my co2ps 
that now ts paſſing _— 
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1 17 
And thou (O kreendly Loue) 
come vnderſet thy wing: 
Leaft if J die, detame bnto 
Leucadian goulfe doe ſpzing. 
Then J to Phocbus will 
my pleaſant Lute bequeath: 


And bzaucly cauſe to be ingraude 
this Uerſe oz two beneath, 
O Phæbus, this hir Lute 


Hhhhath Sho left to thee: 
10 1 * F 


or in that Art ſne during life 
and thou did well agree. 


Fye(Phaon) why doſt thou 
me to Acteum dziue: 


And thou thy ſelte mayſt make returnt 
and ſaue thy lone aliue⸗ 
Poze healthfull then the flwd 
of Leucas thou mapſt be: 
And by thy beauties ſermelp ſhape 
Appollo vnto mx. 
And canft thou (oh) moze harde 
than rocke,and ruthleſſe waug 
Jfſo J die the title of 
my death indure to haue z 
Ah, how much better might 
mp bꝛeaſt conioyne with thine, 
That thus be caſt from craggie cliffe 
to Sea of ſurging bzine 7 


to Phaon. 


That ſelfe ſame bꝛeaſt which thou 
commended haſt ſo oft: 


And which with paſſing wiſdom franghs 


thy ſelfe (friend Phaon) thought, 
Now Would J were faconde, 
but dolour hinders Arte: 
And all my wit is me bereft 
by long enduring ſmart, 
Mp wonted vaine in verle 
is ouerd2le become: 
My lowzing Lute laments fo; wo, 
my Yarpe with dale is dombe. 
pe Lesbian Laſſes all 
that boꝛder on the Lake: 
And ye that of the Zolian towne 
pour names are thought to take, 
Pe Lesbian Laſfſes (that 
fo2 cauſe J loude pou ſo2e 
B2&de my defame) vnto my Yarps 
J charge pon come no moꝛe. 
Loke what did like you earſt, 
of that is Phaon ſped: 
Alas poze wꝛetch, my Phaon 4 
bad bery neare yſed. 
Cauſe Phaon to retire 
and then pour Poet will 
Reuert againe : t'is he that doth 
both make and marre my ſkill. 
k Nil i. 
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Sappho 


What: doe my pꝛapers pzenaile, 
oz pierce his ſteely beſt 2 | | 


Oz is he ſtanding ſ[iffe at ſtap, 

a retchleſſe rigozous gueſt z 

Oꝛ doe the puffing winds tranſpoze 

my woꝛdes into the weſt⸗ 

The gale that hence conuaies 
mp voyce, oh that it might 

Reduce thy fleeing Barck againe, 

and bzing thy ſhip in ſight. 

O ouerlingring Lad, 

in fapth if thou were wiſe, 

Chou wouldft attempt to make returne 
and folow mine adutſe, 

What : wilt thou come 2 oz no: 
we foz thy ſhip pzepare 

Our vowed giftes : why doth thy tap 
enfozce our hearts to care: 

Auale andloſe thy Barcke, 
take ſeas foꝛ Venus ſhe 
That came of ſeas, will calme the ſurge 

come off the gale will bee 
As friendly to the comming Reale 

as thou wouloſt wiſh to ſer. 
At Helme will Cupid fit, 

and ſteare thy ſhip to lands: 
te both will 4 and hale the ſaples 
with (Kilfull Woateſwanes hande. 


to Phaon. 7 


Oꝛ it thy pleaſure bet 
from Sappho farre to trudge: 
(Who neuer did deſerae ſo yll 
of the, thy ſelfe be fudge.) 
At leaſt let cruell lpnes 
will bir vnhappie wench 
unto Leucadian fore to fit, 


and there hir cops todzench. 


The Argument ofthe 
xviij. Epiflle, entituled 


Leander to Hero, 


By ander houde a Li ſſe that Hero bight 
And dwelt in Seſt, the channcll did deuide 
T heir countries ſo, as Seſtus was in ſight 

Of Abydon,that floode in th other ſide. 
Nightly the youth to Hero ſboope hrs way, 
And woulde returne againe beforc the day. 


WEP , At length the tempeſt roſe,the windes did blo, 
1 The waters wrought ſorouebly as they coulde, 
* That ſeauendayes ſpace Leander might not go 
28Y To Seſtus ſbore,as be was wont of olde : 
But yet by chaunce 4 Mariner ther# went, 

By whome theſe lines vnto his loue be ſent. 


W herein he ſhewes bis Loue and fat hſull hart, 
herein he plaines againſt the troublous Tide, 
And vowes at 1 00 dreade yſet apart) 

To ſwim the ſcas,that he before had tride: 

He rather choſe to baard life than dwell 

A weeks or two from bir he looude ſo well, 
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The. xviij. Epiſtle. 1 


Leander to Hero. 
Rom Aby don theſe lynes 
28 Leander doth endite, 


i And bealth to Hero ſendes, which he 
would rather bzing than wzite. 
It Neptunes waters were 
with freendlp Gods agrexde ; 
There were no choiſe foz the tochoſe, 
but thou my woꝛdes ſhouldſt rode, 
But Gods withſfand my wilh, 
and keepe my hope areare: 
That will in no wiſe giue me leaue 
to flit vnto my fcare, 
Thy (cite doſt ſee the ſkies 
with pitch ie cloudes ſo blacke, 
And waltring waues ſo toſt with winde 
as ſhippes arc nie the wꝛacke. 
Pct one, than all the reaſt 
moꝛe bolde, by whome J ſend 
Theſe lynes, to Seſtus by the Seas 
did dare his courſe to bend, 
With whome Leander would 
haue bene imbarked faine: 
Had not Abydos giuen the gaſe, 
and ſerne his ſhipping plaine. 
Itould not kepe the fact 
hid from mp Parents eye 
As earſt 3 had, but that thep would 


my lurcking loue diſcrye, 
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Leander. 


At length J toke my Quill, 
whercwith J might endice, 
Go bliCefull ſcroll co Heros handes, 
than ſnowe (quoth J) moze white, 
Firſt will ſhe the recepue, 
and after touch with lip 
When ſhe with toth ſhall go about 
the ſigned ſcale to rip. 
Theſe whiſpering wozdes J ſpaks 
in ſoft and ſilent ſoꝛt: 
The reaſt my wzpting hande did will 
my paper to repozt 
What hande wherewith J would 
moze rather ſwimme than wzite ; 


my flitting cops to quite. 
Than fift that fitter is 
to clap the flod that floes: 
And pet will ſerue my turne right well 
my ſecretes to diſcloſe, 
Now ſeauen nightes are ppaſt 
fince Neptunes rage begunne : 
A peare well nie it ſemes to me, 
ſo flow the time doth runne. 
It anp pleaſaunt nap 
o2 quiet le pe mine epes 
Jn all this ſpace ſurpꝛiſde: let eas 
perſiſt in y2efull wiſe. 


And cut the waues fromdzenching geulfe 


eitting 


to Hero. 19 


Sitting in dolefull dumpe 

vpon a rock, J ſo 

Thy ſtrond, my ſoule is pꝛeſent where 
the carkaſſe map not bee; 

Beſide in Turrets top 
a Lambe 3 did diſcrie: 

Oz elſe mine eyes were foule decepude, 
and toke there marke awzte, 

Thꝛiſe laide J downe mp robes 
in ſafe and ſandie ſhoze ; 

And naked thziſe aſſapde to ſwimme, 
as oft J had befoze; 

But ſwelling waters made 
me of mp purpoſe faile, 

And by the koꝛce of froward ſtreames 
did dzench me top and taile, 

Dh wapwardſt of the windes, 
of Z01s Jmpes the wurſt⸗ 

M hy doſt thou ſhewe thy lelfe to mer, 
ſo cruell and ſo curſt⸗ 

J, not the ſurging Seas, 
of this ſuſtaine the ſmart; 

This were pnough if thou of lone 
hadſt neuer felt the dart. 

Foz though with colde thou quake, 
pet canſt thou not dente, 

But that with O rithias flame 
the kroſtie fleſh did krie. 


Leander 


When thou walt fully bent 
Dame Venus ſpoꝛtes to trie: 

If any vad rettrainde thy courſe 

thou wouldſt haue lot awzle. 

Oh, (Boreas) tame typ wzath, 
rebate thy raging pꝛe: 

So ole gine thee nought in charge 
but as thou wouldſt dcſire; 

My ſute is all foꝛ nought 
my labour is in vaine, 

He doth not ſerke the toſſed waues 

to maken ſmoth againe. 

Would Dedall would altowe 
me wiſhed wings at will: 

Though by ſuch ſleight bis ſonne into 
the neighbour waters fill. 

M hat foztune ſo ſhould chaunce 
Leander would abide ! 

To fine his fethꝛed cozſe might flee 
on waues that wont to ſlide. 

But whilſte J am debarrde 
by w2ath of waue and winde 

To fozrow Seas: J doe reuoke 
mp paſſed topes to minde. 

When Phocbns gan to fall, 

and gaue his ſiſter place: 

(J top to thinke) my Fathers lodge 

A fled with ſpcedie pace, 


to Hero. 


And ſtreight with ſhifted robes 
all dzead J did remoue: 

And in the fled J flong mine armes, 
the Delphins Arte to pꝛoue. 

Lhe Pone did ſhine as light 


as anp Sunnie day: 
As one that would with all hir pow;e 
aſſiſt me in the way, 
] caſting vp mine eyes 
on hir that clearly ſhinde 2 
Said. Pertie (Mone) thy Mariner: 
tall Latmus hill to minde. 
Endymion thee denſes 
fo beare a ruthleſfe hart: 
Wherefoze to theſe my lecret ſtealthes 
thy friendly face conuart. 
Thy ſelfe (a Goddeſle) didit 
a moztall Wight imbzace: 
And ſhe,whome J purſue, is euen 
a Goddeſſe foz hir face, 
J leaue hir thewes bntoucht, 
wherein ſhe map compare 
With heauenly peres, ſuch feature falles 
on earthly creatures rare. 
Haue Venus paſſing ſhape, 
and thine vnſpotted face 
Js none whome ſhe ne doth excell, 
thy ſelle diſcerne the caſe, 
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Leander 


How much thy golden Lampe 
(when thou thy pꝛide doſt ſhow) 
Surmountes all other ſtreaming _ 
that in their circles glow : ; 
Do farre ſurpaſſeth ſhe 
eche other moztall wight: 
And ik thou doubt thereof,god fapth 
deluded is thy ligbt. 
Such wondes J did pzonounce, 
oz not vnlike to theſe, 
Whilſt J by night direced courſe, 
amid the peelding Seas, 
The water gliſtred with 
rebound of Phoebes rapes : 
And night foz clearneſſe might compare 
euen with the bꝛighteſt dayes, 
No voyte J beard with eare, 
but euerp thing was huſht: 
Saue whilſt my body bzake the wanes 
the troubled water rulhf. 
Alcyones alone 
did vſe a pleaſant note: 
And did recozde Ceycus lone 
with ſwete and warbling thꝛote. 


At length my bandes gane bp, 


mine armes could wozke no moze : 
Then ſtode J on the waues aloft, 
and taſt mine eyes to ſhoꝛe. 


to Hero. 


No ſoner ſaw J light : 
mp lone is ponder wap 
(Quoth J) that coaſt doth harbour hir 
on whome my life doth ſtay, 
Then ſtreight my ſtrength renude, 
mine armes had fozce againe: 
Me thought (than earſt) the foming Seas 
ſwam with leſſer paine. 
The ardent gleames J bare 
in cloſe and louing bꝛeaſt, 
Would not permit that 3 ſhould be 
with watrie colde oppzcll. 
The moze J came to ſhoze, 
02 did appꝛoch the lande: 
Me thought 7 could a greater charge 
of ſwimming take in hande. 
But when J came in ſight 
that thou might take the vewe: 
Thy gladſome lokes mp fainting fozce 
with comfozt did renewe. 
Then ſhewde J ali my (kill, 
to fede thy hungrie eies: 
And, foꝛ thou mightſt decerne mine armes, 
J heaude them to the ſkies. 
Ther from the flowing fo2de 
thy Nurce could ſcarce reſtraine: 
With fixed eye J marke it well, 
and ſawe it paſſing * 


Leander 


Mhome though the Bag withheld, 
as was in hir to doe 3 

Pet with the \welling Tide thou wettſte 
the leather of thy ſhoe, 

And claſping mee in armes 
didſt kiſſe Leander oft: 

Such kiſſes as of Gods by Sas 
were woꝛthie to be ſought. 

And from thy ſhoulders ganſte 
mee garments of the beſt: 

And dꝛiedſt my heare that was beedewde, 
and with the waues oppꝛeſt. 

The reaſt, thy guiltie towze, 
the night, and we doe knowe: 

And Pheebe with hir friendly Lampe 
that did my pallage ſho we. 

The nights ſurpaſſing iopes 
no bett map be diſcryude, 

Than Helleſpontus waltring wanes, 
that Helles lifedepzpude, 

Hobo ſhoꝛter was the ſpace 
on Venus to beſtow, 

Me twke the greater herde that it 
in idle might not go. 

Thus weares away the night, 
and Lucifer the ſtarre 

Declares that Tythons louing ſponſe 
(Aurora) is not farre. 


to Hero. 122 


Then fo2ging dwlekull plaints 
that Nox hath runne hir race 
Mith ouer haſtie fote, our friend- 
ly kiſſes walke apace, 

But when the crabbed nurſe 
beginnes to chide and chowze, 
Mith heaute heart J take my courſe 
to ſeawarde from the Towꝛe. 
At parture both lainent, 
to Helles goulfe J goe : 
And whilſt mine eyes will giue me leaues 
to the mp lokes J thzowe. 
In faith bnto thy ſtronde 
J like my ſwimmtag well: 
But backwarde when J bende mp courſe, 
it likes me neuer a dell. 
And certes, when J come, 
the middle ſea ſe mes plaine: 
But rough and full ot hanging hilles 
when J retire againe. 
And (little wouldft thou thinke) 
J ſtap againſt my will 
In Abydon : long to J lodge 
with ther in Seſtus ſtill. 
Oh Gods, why ſhould the ſurge 
two lincked harts denide ? | 
Why they that are of greeing mindes, 
one hoſtage are denide 2 
Rt. Elle 
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Leander 


Elſe 3 with thee in Seſt 
would make a long ſoiourne: 
Oꝛ thou with me to Abydon 
ſhouldſt ſhape a quick retourne. 
J foꝛce not on the place, 
ſo we pfeare map dwell, 
Thou louſte my Abydos, and 3 
thy Seſtus like as well. 
Why doe I ceaſe to ſwim 
koʒ raging waters pze ? 
Oz why the rozing winde (a llen⸗ 
der canſe) makes me retp2e 2 
Now croked Delphins know 
the faithfull heart J beare: 
All other kinde of ſcaly fiſh 
will fo2 Leander ſweare. 
TU ith paſſing to and fro 
J haue a path ymade 
In waters, as the Cartes are wont 
where chtefely les their trade: 
TU hich could not come to paſſe 
with flitting now and than: 
That now foz windes J can not doe 
the like, J curſe and ban, 
Now d2enched Helles flood 
is ſo with tempeſt toſt: 
As Yulkes in harbour hardly ſaue 
themſelues from being loft, 


to Hero 


When ſhe poꝛe ſiely wench 
by waters loſt hir life, 

J judge that tho th infamed waues 
were at a ſemblant rike. 

This Goulfe hath hate pnough 
and ſhame foꝛ dzowning one: 

Uherefoze it map the better let 
Leanders life alone. 

J ſpite at Phrixus fate 
that on the golden Ramme, 

Thele fretting ſeas in ſpite of waues 
and ſurges ſafely ſwamme, 

But J will nepther ſhepe, 
no: apde of ſhip require 

Ik ſo the waters would be ſuch 
as ſwimmers would deſire, 

No fozraine helpe J craue, 
ſo waues go not to rough: 

My ſelfe will be the paſſage Woate 
and Bargeman well inough. 

J will bp nepther Beare 
direct my ſteareleſſe ſhip, 

Pp loue ſuch publicke peeutſh tarres 
eſtemes but as a chip. 

Let thoſe that liſt beholde 
Andromede the fapze : 

The golden crowne, oz Parrhaſis 


that ſhines in Nozthzen apꝛe: 
K. iij. Leander 
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to Heros necke aſpire.) 


Leander 


Leander makes nocoumpt 

of any of their light: 

Nonot of hir whom Perſcus choſe 
o2 Bacchus fo; delight, 

Another ſtarre J haue 
lurmounting all the reſt: 

That will not ſe mine earneſt loue 

with darckſome clowde oppzell. 

Whereon when J ſo gaze, 

to Colchos Launcher bounde 

As Iaſon did, I trauell could, 

dn to a further grounde. 

J would in flitting karre 
Palzmons cunning paſſe : 

Ozꝛ Glaucus that became a God 

by taſting of the graſſe. 

Mine armes doe often ake 
with ſundꝛing of the waue: 

That ſcarcely can J ſwim to ſhoze 
my wearie cozps to ſaue. 

But when J ſap (god chære, 
pou ſhall not faile pour hire, 

And fo2 pour paine eftones pou ſhall 


Then wonted valiant fozce 
beginnes to growe againe: 
And like a Courſer foꝛth 3 thꝛuſt 
that would be fozmoſt faine 


to Hero 


Thus J mp burning flames 
reſerue in conert bzeſt ; 


And the purſue of heanenly ſtanle 
as wozthie as the veſt, 
Pet though thou well deſerne 
a heauenly tight to bee : 
Demour in earth o2 make me ſhowe 
bow J map come to thee. 
J ſe it thence pꝛocedes 
that J thee ſeld eniop: 
And thence it comes that with my minde 
the wzathfull ſeas annoy. 
What gaines Leander though 
the paſſage be but (mall 
Fo2 him it were as god that theſe 
were wpdelſt Seas of all. 
JF ſomewhat doubtfull ſtande, 
what firſt to wiſhe oꝛ craue: 
To be ſo nigh, oz farther off 
both lone, and hope to haue. 
Lhe nearcr J app2och, 
the moze my flame doth gle#de ; 
Ilacke the thing J moſt deſire, 
though Hope mine humo2 feede, 
Imap welnigh with armes, 
(o neare it is) imbzace, 
And not eniop: which makes the teares 
oft times embzue my _— A 
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Leander 


J may mp lotte compare 
with T antals hunarie loze: 

That hath both fobe and lyquo; by, 
pet famine bytes him ſoze, 

UW hat ſhall 3 neuer ſtraine 

thee in mp folded armes 

But when the water lift - redꝛeſſe 
is none foꝛ thoſe mp harmes ? 

And ſince no ſuretie map 
in winde and waues be found, 

Dhall all his hoped truſt in waues 
and winde Leander ground ? 

Ik tempeſtes thus doc rage 
whilſt Æſtas is in place: 

How will they roꝛe, when watrie ſignes 
Wall ſhewe their ſtoꝛmie face 

Pz elſe 3 doe not knowe 
mp konde and witleſſe rage: 

£2 elſe euen then J ſhall my co2ps 
vnto the goulfe ingage, 

And leaſt thou ſhould ſurmiſe 
mp painted pꝛomiſe vaine: 

My der de ſhall well appꝛoue my wozds 
within a dap 02 twaine. 

Ere many nights ſhall paſſe, 
in ſpite of Neptunes powꝛe) 

J minde to ſwimme the ſwelling ſeas 
Leander dzeades no ſhowze, 


to Hero. 125 


Foz epther will J line, 
and Heros loue eniop: 

Oz by mp death of carefull loue 
abandon all annoy, 

And ſo it ſozte J die, 
this onely bone J crane, 

Mp carcalle to be caſt on lande 
with thee his Hierſe to haue. 

J know thou wilt both touch, 
and eke deploꝛe the ſame: 

And ſap (Leander) 3 thy death 
againſt my will did frame. 

This fell abodement map 
perhappes offend thy hart: 

And theſe foꝛeſpeaking lynes of mine 
encreaſe thy ſilent (mart, 

Let all ſuch fancies go, 
helpe (Hero) to requeſt 

That waltring waters map be calme, 
and belking Seas at reſt, 

Small time of truce will ſerue 
to bing me to thy ſhoze : 

When J am there let Neptune frownez 
and rutblefTe chanell roze, 

There may Leander make 
a (afe and ſicker ſtap: 

His ſhippe no ſurer harbour can 


noz Barck haue better Bap. 
Lect 


Leander 


Let Boreas me include 

where I ſo faine would bee 2 

And then Leander loth to ſwimme 
from Seſtus thou ſhalt ſe, 

J will not then go ſcolde 
with deeffe Seas as to foze: 

Ne pet that waters are vniuſt 
in wonted wiſe deploze. 

Let Heros armes withholde, 

let windes enfozce my ſtap: 

Let double cauſe pꝛeuaile to ſlop 
Leander if thep map. 

When tempeſt ſhall permit, 

to Seſtus will J hie: 

Sr that thy Lampe be burning ape 

koꝛ feare J \ſwimme awzte. 

The while receyue my lpnes 
J w2ote with quaking pen: 

Ere long my ſelfe will be with ther, 

if foztune ſay Amen, 


The Argument of the 126 


xix,Epiitle, entituled 
Hero to Leander. 


VV Hero had Leanders lines receyude; 
Hrs lowing letters read, and throughly ſcanac : 

His faithſull bart and conſtance ſhe perceyude, 

F bich made hir write againe with willing hande. 


Sometime for ſlug giſb him the Wench control de, 
To ſbewe hir ſelfe a louing Laſſe in decde: 
Sometime ſbe biddes bim nat to be to bolde, 

Nor haſten more to Seſtus than were ncede. 


Now cries ſbe out again the mounting waues, 
And craues 4 calme at cruell Neptuns bande: 
And by and by with Æolus ſbe raues, 

And Boreas blamdt tbat did bir loue withſtande. 


Sometime ſhe dreades leaf ſhe forlorne were, 
(A's common trade of louers is to do:) 

But la#t of all (be willes him to forbere, 

And not to come whilſt windes did blu fler ſo, 
And waters warrde, that perill was to paſse 

The curſed ſtreame where N elle drenched was. 
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The. xix. Epiſtle. 
Hero to Leander. 


He health thou ſent in woꝛdes, 
that J may haue in dede 
Doe wap (Leander) all ercuſe 
rand come thy way with ſpeedy. 
All ſtay tozments me ſoꝛe, 
that doth my iopes expell: 
And mercy, ſince J doe conkeſſe, a 
J loue thx paſſing well, 
Mie both doe burne alike 
and frie with egall flame: 
But J am weakeſt of the two, A 
my nature willes the ſame, 
As womens coz\e is faint, 0 
ſo are their mindes not ſtrong: | 
Ik thou doe not repaire at once 
J (hall be deade ere long. 
Pou men contriue the time 
and lothſome tide awap: 
In tillage of pour ſoples 
ſometime pou hunt the dap. 
Sometime at open barre 
you pleade a Clpents caſe: 
To Tennis now, and then with hozſe 
you runne a luſtie race. 


Hero to Leander. 127 


Sometime you pitch fo2 foule, 
foz fiſh you [ay pour line: 
And when the day is ſpent and gone, | 
pou fall co quaffing wine, 
Now J can none of theſe 
though leſſer were my flame: 
Thy Hero can doe nothing elſe 
but cleape hir loners name. 
And that which ſole remapnes 
(Leander) that J p2oue : 
And, moꝛe than any wight would deme, 
J rage with ardent loue, 
Oz I with Beldame nurce 
doe ſit, and chat of thee, 
And doe not little muſe what ſhould 
thy cauſe ok lingring bee: 
Oz ſeing ſeas to ſurge 
by meane of windie flawes : 
Jn thy behalfe J check the windes 
with wide and wꝛeakkull jawes, 
Oz when the calmed ſeas 
haue ſome what quaylde their powze 
I ſap thou mayft, but wilt not come 
to Heros wonted towꝛe. 
Amid mp grietull plaintes 
the ſaltiſh teares guſh out 
By ſtreames: which croked nurte doth wipe 
and dzies with Linnen clout, — 
Okt times 
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Hero 
Okt times J ſceke in ſande 
where J thy ſteps may finde: | 
As though the fote once gone, the pꝛint 
would ape remiane behinde. 
Jaſke when any came, 
oꝛ any mindes to g 
To Abydon: to fine J might 
thy (fate by wꝛiting know, 
What ſhould I ſpeake how oft 
J kiſſe with loning lip 
The robes which tho thou leftſt behinde 
when thou to ſea didſt ſkip⸗ 
Thus when the dap is ſpent, 
and night our friendfull tive 
Hath baniſht Phoebus from the Pole, 
and ſtarres doe ſhew their pꝛide: 
Jn ſtately turrets top 
a blaſing Lampe JI ſet: 
Whereby thou wonted are my ſho2e 
and perillous ſtronde to fet. 
ä I to paſſe the time 
in haſte to Diſtaffe ronne 
An Arte which women vſe the gricfes 
of pꝛkeſome tapes to ſhonne. 
O that thou knewſte my wozdes, 
that J pzonounce the while: 
Leanders name is all mp talke, 
Leander is my ſtile. 


to Leander. ns | 
How thinke you (Nurſe) is e 
by this come out of doze: e 
Oz doth he ſtande in dꝛeade of ſcowtes 
that on his paſſage pwzes 
Dath he remoude his robes 2 
(god Beldame tell thy minde) 
D2 oylde his ventrous careleſſe cozps 
as ſwimmers wont by kinde ? 
With that Che giues a nod, 
not foz the heares my talke: 
But dzowſte lumber ſo pzocures 
hir gogling head to walke. 
And then J pawſe a ſtounde: 
then (now he flitts) J ſay, 
And with his well appꝛoued armes 
he beates the waues away, 
Then ſpinne J foz a ſpace, 
and twiſt a thz&ede oz twaine: 
And where thou be in middle Seas 
to learne Jam full faine, 
Sometime 3 giue the gaze 
where J may ſe thee ſwimme: 
And then we pꝛap that Neptune wtll 
not ſhewe his cheare to grimme. 
Sometime we beare with eare 
anoyſe that makes vs thinck, 
That thou art then ycome to ſhoꝛe 
and ſafe to Seſtus bzinck, 


Hero 


Thus when the greateſt part 
ok night is flitted by: SL] 
The flnmbzingl#pe by ſecret gealth 
inuades my wearied epe. 
Then (gainſt thy will perhaps) 
thou doſt with me ſoiourne: 


pet art thou here atourne. 
Fo2 now J ſæme to e | 
ther ſwimming in the flod; 
And then to thzow thy limber armes 
on Heros back a god. 1 
Another while with clothes 
and wonted robes J hide 
Thy mopſted limmes, and lap me downs 
faſt by thy wiſhed ſide. 
And other toyes to taſte 
and other feates to frame: 
V hich though J.joyde to put in vze, 
my tongue to tell doth ſhame. 
Oh me vnhappie wench 
whoſe pleaſures makes no ſtav. 
And falſed is: faꝛ thou with ſlerpe 
art wont to llip away. 
O Loꝛde let vs that loue 
at length with firmer late 
Inchaine our ſelues: let dꝛeames no moze 
true pleaſures ſo deface. 


And (though thp ſelfe wouldſt faine dillodge) 


Whp 


to Leander, 129 


Why baue J lodgde alone 
ſo many nights arowe 
Jn colde and carefull couch? why doſt 
thou pꝛoue thy ſelfe ſo lowe 2 
As nowe the waters are | 
to bopſteous J confeſſe 
Foz ſuch as ſwim: but peſternight 
Neptunus rage was leite. 
M hy lettſte thou Nip that tide⸗ 
thou ſhouldſt haue fearde the wurſt: 
And not haue ode in earneſt hope 
fo2 better than the furſt. 
Mhat though the weather ſhape 
as well againe to ſwim / | 
Pet that,bicauſeit was the firſt, 
of both J iudge it trim. 
Fo? ſeas haue ſodaine chaunge, 
the Codis altred fone: _ 
And when thou willing art to tome 
thy courſe is ſoner done, 
Ariude to Seſtus ſhoze, 
no cauſe thou ſhouldſt at all 
Haue of regreete: the in mine armes 
what winter tozme might gall - 
Then J with gladſome minde 
would heare the windcs to rage: 
And pꝛap that Neptunes {urging ſeas 
their ſwelling might not ſwage. 
D.]. | But 
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Hero 


But how befell yon feare 
your wonted paſſage ſo, 
And dꝛerde the goulle pou ſco:nd'cre wo c 
the cauſe J long to know. 
Fo2 pet J well recozde - 
that when thou tame to Seſt, 
The Chanell was as rough, oꝛ nie 
as rough as map be geſt, 
hen J exclamde aloude, 
(mine owne) be not to bolde: 
Leaſt J be foꝛſt to rue thy fate, 
if J thy death beholde. 
Mhence comes this ſodaine feare - 
where is that courage nom: 
M here he that ſcoꝛnd the fozce of flods 
and waters wont to flow: 
Pet naptheleſſe be wiſe, 
not retchleſſe as thou were: 
And ſwim in ſafetie if thou mayſte, 
ik not a while fozbeare. 
So that thy faith be one, 
as thoſe thy lynes did ſhowe: 
And ſo that kindled flame of thine 
to cynders doe not growe. 
J dꝛead not ſo the windes 
that barre my wiſhed toy: 
As leatthp loue, will lie the winde 
exchaunge by chaunge of top. 


to Leander. 120 


Of this J ſtande in awe, 
leaſt perill paſſe the gaine: 
And leaſt thou thinke thy botie farre 
inkeriour to thy paine. 
Sometime J quake fo feare 
leaſt Abydon deface 725 
My Seſt, and leaſt Leander thinck | 
his Hero farre to baſe, 
But all J can indure, 
with well conte'1ted will, 
So that thou haue no daintie Dꝛab 
thy pleaſures to fulfill, 
So that no trumpets armes 
about thy neck depende ; 
Noz nouell loue pꝛocure thy firſt 
and foꝛmer flame to ende. 
Oh rather let me die 
than ſuch a crime to know, 
Let Heros liuelp twiſt be ſh2id- 
ere thou doe treſpaſſe ſo. 
Pot foꝛ thou gauſte me cauſe 
of future griefe, J ſpeake 
In ſuch a wiſe: no newe report 
mwues me mp minde to bzeake, 
Saue that 3 feare the wozit, 
who loues deuopde of dꝛerde: 
The place doth fozce the abſent wight 
oft times on feare to feede. 


Hero 


Oh happie Nymphes whome place 
and pꝛeſente makes to know 
Committcd crymes, and keepes from feare 
of things that are not ſo, 
Mo leſſe the fozged fact 
than wꝛong pdone in deede 
Doth moue our mindes : from both alpke 
lpke dolour doth pzoceede, 
Db, that thou wouldſte repaire 
o2 elſe thy tauſe of let 
From winds and grutching father mightft, 
and from no woman fet. 
Which if J heard of trotb, 
fo2 grunting griefe J die: 
And great will be thy guilt, if ſo 
thy loue thou ſeke to ſtrie. 
But moze than needes J dzeade 
thou wilt not ſo offende: 
Foz churliſh tempeſt is in fault 
that will not let the wende: 
O Gods, what mounting flouds 
doe dztuc againſt the ſhoꝛe? 
How doth the darkeſome clowde inclole 
and kepe the light in ſtoꝛe⸗ 
Perhaps the birgins Dame 
is commen to the flod: 
And foꝛ bir dzenched dearling ſheddes 
hir ſaltiſh teares a god. 


to Leander; 31 
Oz Ino being wore 
a Scanpmph but of late, 
Turmoples the Goulfe, that Helle bzonght 
to ſuch vnttmely fate. 
That floud doth nothing kreend 
the Mayden ſexe J know: 
Foz there did Helle lole hir lite, 
where Heros hurt doth grow. 
But (Neptune) waping well 
and calling oft to minde 
Thy fozmer flames, me thinkes thon dong 
not hinder loue by winde. 
Foz Amymon can well, 
and Tiro trie at nde, | 
That thou were truely toucht withloue 
as we in ſtoꝛies rede. 
Alcyone the frelh, B 0c 
= Iphimedia faire $ 281122 
Meduſa on whoſeſkull as then 
there hong no hiſſing haire. 
Laodice the bzowne, -}. 
Celæno firt in ſkie 5;., 
Whoſe names 1 ſund 
and ſcene with ſear —_ 
Mith theſe, and diners, 
(of whome the Poets wzite) 
Thou (Neprune)chambzed vaſt full oft, 
and palt in loues delight. 


D. it. 


gere. 
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Why 
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Hero 


M by then that haſt ſo oft 
the valiant foꝛce of lone 
Allapde/ by tempeſt to fozelet 
our wonted courſe doſt pzone 
Cruell becalme awhile, 
wage warre where Seas be wide: 
This is a flender Channell that 
two Countries doth dende. 
It better would beſeme N 
a high and hanghtls Rox Roy 
To hoyſe the Hulkes, to b;ople with Barks, 
o2 Nauies toannoy, ' 
Tis ſhame foꝛ God of Goulfe 
a ſloimming youth to ſinck: 
Eche little Lake this conqueſt would, 
and ſpople vnſittin thick. * 
He is of noble bloud, 
not of Vlyſles line: : 
At whome * bndefernedly- 
thou (Neptune) doſt repine. 
Giue leaue, at once ſane two: 
fo2 though he ſole doe ſwim, 
Vet in the felfe ſame toſſing Tide 
my hope conſiſtes in him. 
— the Toꝛch (fo; by 
Toꝛch J ſit and wilte) * 
Doth happer a bliſſefull ligne ti 
ſhall not ſucceſſe a rigyt. 


to Leander; 

Behold how Beldame poures 
the wine into the flame: 

And ſapes (to mozrow we ſhall be mo) 
and dzinkes bpon-the ſame; 

Oh, come by ſliding ſeas; 
increaſe the tale by one: 

Thou whome JI fix in faythfull bꝛeaſt, 
and let delapes alone. 

Home to thy tents retire, 
that fle ſt thy friendly ſpouſe: 

M by doe J ſole amid my coweh 
my carefull carcaſſe rouſe: 

No cauſe there reſtes of dzeade, 
the bolde is fure of grace 

At Venus handes: ſhe that was bzed 
of flods will rue thy caſe; 

Py ſelfe oft times to meete 
in middle Goulke doe dare 

Saue fo2 the flod is friend to men, 
not women wont to ſpare. 

Foꝛ why (when Phrixus with 
his louing ſiſter came 

By ſea) did Helles onelp giue 
the gaſtly Goulfe his name: 

- Perhaps pou dꝛeade returne, 

leaſt fozce will faile you feare 

Pou ſtand in doubt you may not well 

this double trauaile beare. 


lit 
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Hero 


Myerekoze make haſt, and mets 
thy friende amidſt the flod: 
And there aloft vpon the waueg 
ſhall kiſſes walke a god, - 
That done, let epther to 
his ſtronde reuert againe: | 
Though this were (mall, tis better ſome, 
than nought at all to gaine. 
M ould epther baſhfull ſhame 
that fedes this ſecret fire, 
Oz fearefull loue would pelde to fame: 
of both J th one deſire, 
Foz pll they can agre, 
that neuer are at truſe: 
Thoneſwete,and th other ſermelp is, 
A wote nere which to chuſe. 
Mhen Iaſon did arine 
at Cholchos carefull pozt : 
Her his Medea well imbarckt 
did thence with ſpede tranſpozt. 
No ſoner Priams ſonne 
to Lacedemon came: 
But ſtreight he made returne to T rote 
ö with kamous Grecian dame. 

But thou as often leauſte 
thy liked loue behinde 
And doſt repaire: and comſte when ſhips 

map ſcarcely paſſe fo} winde. 
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to Leander. 


Be naptheleſſe auiſde 
(thou Victor of the ſeas: ) 
Do ſcozne the flod as thou mapſt feare 
leaſt Neptune the diſeaſe. 
Huge, bigh, and haughtie Bulks, 
pframde by Art doe faple ; 
And canſt thou deme thine armes will moze 
than ſhauen D2es pꝛeuaile: 
The plates ſtande afright 
the ſhelfes thou ſwimlte to coſte: 
Foz Barks pbꝛoſde, and ſhaken ſhips, 
in ſuch a ſozt are loſte. 
Oh mee vnluckp wench, 
J would not thus diſwade, 
But be as bolde foz all my wo det 
as is thy wonted trade: 
So ſaſelp thou ariue, 
and lap thoſe armes of thine 
Upon my backe,that oft were beate 
with ſea of belking bztne. 
But J wote nere what colde 
my quaking bzeaſt doth nomme, 
As oft as to my reſtlefſe minde 
a thought of ſeas doth comme. 
Py laſt nights dzeame tozments. 
and makes me ſoze atright: 
| Though J to Morpheusere J flept, 
jy had done my ſacred right. 


Hero 


In creake of dawning dap 
when tozchlight gan to falle: 
(A tide when true vndoubted dzeames 
the lumb2ing cozſe aſſaile) 
Out of my lleepie hands 
the twiſted twine did fall, 
And to mp penſiue Pillow J 
my head applyde withall. 
And wity vnkalſed fapth, 
and certaine ſight J (awe 
A croked Delphin flit in flod, 
ptoſt with windie flawe, 
M ho when bp dzpft of waues 
and turning Tide was toſt 
To ſandie ſhoze : he both at once 
his life and waters loſt, 
Mat ſo it be J dꝛeade, 
haue not in ſcoꝛne mp dꝛeames: 
Ne (pet vnleſſe the waters ſerue) 
commit thy coꝛſe to ſtreames. 
It ſelfe care all be paſt, 
pet way thy friendly Pate, 
Whoſe welth and welfare doth depende 
vpon thy healthfull ſtate, 


J hope that y2efull ſeas 


will ſhoꝛtly be at reſt ; 
Then do thou bzeake the calmed wants 


with ſafe and ſicker bzeſt. 


Peane 


to Leander. 


Peanewbile, cauſe ſurge turmoilde 
thy paſſage doth reſtraine: 
Let louing lines pſent, abzidge 
ſome part of lingring paine. 
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| The Argument ofthe 
xx. Epiflle, entitul ed 


A contita to Cydippe. 


1 


{ he Delos,where the rites 
were done to Dians grace 
Acontius trauailde,many Nymphes 
and Maydens were in place. - 
A troupe to Temple came, 
but one aboue the reſt 
(Cydippe namde,) with laing dart 
did craze Acontius breſt. 
bu for be ſaw the wight 
vnegall in eftate : 
Surmiſde he ſhould not for his lyfe 
haue giuen hir the mate. 
Tet naytheleſ$e at length 
he bourded hir with = : 
Andin a goodly Apple di 7% nos 
incloſe ths cute file 17 
By Dian, ſacred rites And fai 
| and miſteriesI ſweare, | inpreſ 
That Iwill make repaire to thee Of all th 
| and be thy friendly Feare. . af po0d 
InTemple at bir feete S 
| be floone the flattering frute pu 
She toole it vp, and read the rymes 8 


Cydippe woxe as mute. I 


As fiſhy and Scarlet red 
bir lillie Cheekes became: 
For hauing made a vowe ſbe knewe 
Jbe ſbould obſerue the ſame. 
For what ſa was beheigh 
before Dianas face, 
By commen order was decreede 
ſhould take effect and place. 
Hir father after thu 
vnwitting of the othe 
Hu daughter made, Cydippe to 
another did betrothe. 
Ne ane while the ſillie wench 
with Feuert was oppreſt, 
And felt 4 bora (A fits 
wreeding bir vnreſt. 
Acontius in bis lynes 
induceth hir to think 
This Feuer falne by Dians wrath, 
far cauſe ſhe ſought to ſbrinck. 
And falſe bir plighted fayth 
in preſence and in place 
Of all thoſe ſacred Saints, but moſt 
f good Dianas grace. 
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The Argument. 


The. xx. Epiſtle. 
Acontius to Cydippe. 


ſhalt frame no farther heſt ne ſweare again 


Bandon dꝛeade, foꝛ to thy Loner thou 
| Thy once ingaged fayth J recke ynough, 


Read  ſuruay my lines; ſo may tbis griefe] © 


And languoꝛ leaue thy coꝛps, which is my tene 
M hen any limme of thine ſuſtaineth ſmart, 

M hy bluſh you 2 aud whp with Ucrmilion taint 
Be flecke pour chœkes: in Dians temple ſo 

I deme thy face with ſcarlet hue infec, 

Marrige and plighted troth,no crime J craue: 
Flone-not as a Letcher, but a ſpouſe, 

Renoke to minde the woꝛdes in Apple graude, 
Which to thy guiltleſſe handes J did pꝛoiect. 
There ſhalt thou finde confirmde by ſolemne oth, 
That 3 require: vnleſſe both fired faith 

And woꝛ des at once out ofthy bꝛeaſt are fled, 
Euen as J dꝛad in deede,the Goddeſſe frettes. 
O Nimph, thou rather than the Goddeſſe ſhouldſt 
Stand mindefull of thy heſt and pꝛomiſe made: 
And now J feare the like. But oh to moze 

Mir raging foꝛte is growne, and flame increaſt 
By lingring ſtape. And loue that neuer was 
Slender, by ylded hope in p2oceſle ſpꝛings. 


Thou gauſte me hope, my loue lent faith (hereto. 


al 


Acontius to Cydippe 136 


That Dian witneſde thou canſt not withſape. 
She tho was pꝛeſt, and noted well the wozdes 
And ſxemde with moued treſſe to giue aſſent, 
Repozt that by deceite thou were intrapt, 

M bilſt Cupid did info:ce me foꝛge the fraude. 


4 What ment mp craft but to be linckt with thee ?; 


That thou complainſte, map well me reconcile, 
Not guilefull J by vle, oꝛ nature am, 

Me thou (mp wenche) in fayth haſt ſubtill made. 
(It J did ought by Arte) with leightfull woꝛdes, 
The wplp Loue hath faſt with me inchainde: 

J knit the knot with woꝛdes that he pzonownft, 
And craftie by Cupids touncell, woxe. 

Let guile ſuſtaine the name, let me be ſaide 
Suptille, it things be londe to winne, be craft. 
Beholde, J wꝛite a freſh, and frame requeſt, 
Another fraude whereof thou mapſte complaine. 
Jf J, in that J lone, annoy thee ſo, 

Jnceſſant]y J will: and though thou bee 

Full well aduiſde, J will purſue ther ape. 
Others by lwoꝛd haue many Nymphes purlopnd 
And ſhall a letter foꝛgde by craftie ſleight, 

To me as hepnous crime obiected bee 2 

Gods graunt 3 the in faſter knot map chaine. 

As thou mapſt neuer finde a wap to ſtart, 
No? flie thy fired faith, A thouſande tricks 
There are, and J in that one trauaile tople, 


Nothing my loue permits vntride ta goe. 
Though 


Acontius 


Though doubtfall be where thou wilt peeld oz no, 
(Cbe ende is in the Gods, ) but thou ſhalt pede, 
And be entrapt, and fozſt in fine to bow, 

Some toples put caſe thou ſcape : pet al the ginnes 
Thou canſt not paſſe with crafty Cupid pight ; 
Moe nettes there are than thou (armiſde to be, 

It Art map not auaile, to armes we will, 

And 3 will thx, as rape atchiude eniop. 

Jam not he that Paris fag controlle, 

Noꝛ anp that ſuch manlike parts haue plapde. 
And J. But now no moze: though death enſue 
This rape, ſhould leſſe aggrieue than ther to loſe, 
Oh, would p were wozſe featurde than thou art, 
With reaſon then of me thou ſhouldſt be ſought; 
Thy face doth me to baltance now pꝛocure. 
Thou, and thine eyes(ſurpaſſing flaming ſtarres, 
Wrhich were the cauſers of my glowing gleade) 
In me this courage moues,and ſtoutneſſe ſtirres, 
hp pellow golden locks, thy puoꝛie necke, 
Thy handes, of whome J long to be accold, 
Thy feature, and thy bluſhing countenance 
Deuopde of Kuſticks grace: and fœte ſuch as 
With Thetis may tõpare, this bol dneſſe bzeedes, 
Moꝛe foztunate were J, it all the reaſt 
J might condignly pzapſe : but doubt J nought 
But that the whole vnto his parts agrees. 
By this thy fozme entoꝛſt, no maruell though 


J ſought to haue thy parling vopce his pledge. 


Jn 


to Cydippe. 137 


In fine, ſith that thou art conſtrainde to pœlde 
Thy ſeife begullde, by mp deceitful lleight 
(O Uirgme) be thou tonquerde at the laff, 
Let me ſuſtaine the hate, and reape the fruite 
Foz batred ſo endurde: Ss heynous cryme 
And blame why voth it want his earned hire 
Heſion Atax, Briſeis Achylles twke, 
And epther of them their Yi did enſne, 
Mer ſpare not to accuſe, ne ſtick to wzath 
Me, ſo J may the angrie wight enſop, 
e that pꝛocurde the pꝛe, will pleaſe the ſame 
Ik neuer ſo little lepſure be allowde, 
And reſpite giuen to [eſſen ſwelling toꝛath 
Let me beſpꝛent with teares to foze thy face 
Stand, adding to mp teares lamenting ſounde: 
And as the frequent vſe of Uaſſels is, 
Then they of laſhing ſcourge doe ſtande in awe, 
(Groufe at thy fte, ſtretch out my yeelding hads) 
M hat: knowſt p not thy right 4 Miſtres powze 2 
Cite me. Jn abſence whp am I accuſde 2 
As Ladies wonts,gtue me in charge tappeere. 
Though thou mp treſſes teare in ffately ſoꝛt, 
And make my face with buffets black and blewe ; 
Pet all J will endure,fearing but that 
My bodie ſhould thy tender fiſtes annoy. 
In Chaine 02 Gpue tis nedeleſfe me to binde 
Inlaſte in loue, that haue no poboꝛe to flee, 
When ſo thy w2ath with —"X uf ſhal be ay 
J. nd 


| 
| 


Acontius 


And anger be reuendge : thy ſelfe ſhalt ſay 
Oh God, how paciently the man doth lone z 

Thy ſelfe ſhalt ſay {when J baue all endurde) 
My ſeruaunt thou that ſeruſte ſo well ſhall bee, 
In abſence why am J (vnluckie) demde 

Gutltie 2 and though my cauſe be paſſing god 
Met fo2 default of Patrone goes to wzacke ? 

Tbe bill that Cupid wꝛote, andgaue in charge, 
It is my wꝛong and e iniurie, 

This onely fact in me thou mull repꝛoue. 

Dian with me deſerued not the bob. 

It ſo the thing to me thou haſt behight 

Thou loth to pxldc, let Delia beare the ſame. 
Foz being pꝛeſt ſhe ſawe when thou intrapt 
Didſt bluſh,fn mindfull care the woꝛds the plaſt, 
Abodements laide apart moꝛe fiercer than 

Diana, (when ſhe ſes hir Godhcad w2ongde,) 
There is not any God, noꝛ halfc to ſterne. 

The Calydonian Boare can well reco2de : 

Fo! by bis meane,how cruell was the Dame 
Unto hir ſonne, we haue full often read, 
Utitneſſe Atteon cke, that fedde his Houndes 
That earſt with them had ſundzie quarries made, 
The haughtie Mother to to Parble turnde, 

In ruthfall ſoꝛt that in Migdoni ſtandes 7 

Aye me (Cydip) J dꝛeade the troth to tell, 

Leaſt J be thought foꝛ godding of mp cauſe 

Falle matter to alledge: pet nedes J muſt 


Nobo 


to Cydippe. 18 
Now plead the ſame. This is the cauſe (in fapth3 
That thou at Nuptiall day art ſo diſeaſde; 
Unable from the ſickle Couch to riſe. 
Dian would doe thee god, and papues hir ſoze 
Leaſt y ſhouldſt be foꝛſwoꝛne: the gladly would 
The ſickleſſe, and vnbꝛoken Yell reſerue. 
Thence it pꝛocæ des (as ett as thou doſt ſeeke 
To ſwarue thy fapth) v ſhe thy carkaſſe plagues; 
Leaue off to ſtyzre the truell Uirgins bowe ; 
Pet if thou wilt to ruth ſhe map be bzotight. 
Spare thou thy coꝛſe with Feuers to moleſt, 
Reſerue thp featurde face to: me to vſe: 
That countnance keepe,to ſct mp heart on flame 
By nature made, where Roſe with Lillie ſtriues 
Do faremy foc,and who ſo elſe doth barre 
The to be mine, as the diſealde J line; 
Dp griefe is one, oꝛ when thou linckeſt with 
An otber wight, oz friffe tozmenting tene, 
{ wote not which J reck the wozlk of both, 
pometime it pꝛkes me that bꝛæde thy dwle 
Deming thy grypes by my deceite to growe, 
2:aping the plague of pertarie to redounde 
Dn mer, that thou might by my ſcath eſcape, 
Ind oft to wit, and vnderſtand thy plight, - 
Doubtfull (God wote) J wander to and fro, 
Thy Mapde at pnches ſuing and thy Pan. 
demaunding how thy meate, and ſleep? auaile. 
Mo me, that J the rules of Phiſick ſcozne, 

T. ij. And 


Acontius 


And put them not in vꝛe. ne wzing hir wꝛeſtes, 
Ne on hir co loch foz comfo2tes ſake, doe lpe. 

And wo againe, that J abſent me thence, 

An other perhaps, whome J ne would, is pꝛeſt. 
He feles thy pulſes, and doth ſit him downe 

By thy diſeaſed cozſe,hatefull to Gods, 

And with the Gods of me deteſted tw. 

And wyhilſt thumb he feeles p leaping vaynes, 
Me ſtrapnes by meane thereof,thy ſnowiſh armes, 
Handling thy bꝛeaſt, and by eſcheate perhaps 

A kille doth gaine of thoſe thy ſugred lips, 

A greater guerdon than his paine deſerude. 

TW ho gaue the leaue my harueſt to fozereape 7 
Unto an others hope, who made thy way 

That boſome (friend)is mine,fowly from me 
My kiſſes thou bereaueſte: wherefoze do way 
Thy flippant fiſt from that my pacted cozps. 
Unthzift, do way thy hands, the thing thou feelft 
Is me behight: hereafter if thou doe 

Che like, thou ſhalt a Leachers name pꝛocure. 
On ſingle Aymphes, and not diſpoſed Papdes 
Make chopſe: 3 would thou wiſt, this is poſſeſt. 
Belcue not mo giue to the bargaine, eare, 

And cauſe hir reade the waiting, to this ende 
Thou dceme hir not vntrue oꝛ falfe to bee , 

Go from anothers bꝛidall bed, J fay, 

WM hat makes thou here: go pack, this knot is tive, 
ut caſe thou haus a partie pꝛomiſe eake: 


Pet 
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x | Repulſe to me than death: alreadie J 


ro Cydippe. 39 
Pet is the cauſe and mine vnegall farre. 
Shee made me perfite vow: hir Sire the Nymph 
To ther behight: but nearer than hir Sire, 
Unto hir ſelfe the ſtelie Mayden ſtandes. 

Hir father made a pꝛomiſe: ſhe by othe 
Coniopnde hir ſelfe in league of ſtapde four, 

He witneſde men: She Dian did pꝛoteſt. 

He dꝛeades the name of Liar to ſuſtaine: 

But che the blot of periurde tongue to beare. 
Ok both dme thou which is the greater feare, 
And laſt of both the perils to compare, 
Reſpect the euents of both, and latter lot. 

She lies dileaſde: he liues releaſt of wo. 

And we with diſpar mindes foꝛ hir contende 

Ne hope to both, no2 egall is the dzead. 
Thou fo2ceſt not the ſute : moze grietull were 


Jmbzace the Wayde, whome thou in futurs time 
And after this mapſt haue the hap tolone, 
If iuſtice, 02 regarde of right did lodge 
Mithin tbp bꝛeaſt, Þto my flames would peeld 
Nob ſince this furious wight maintaines a ftrife 
Jn w2ongfull cauſe, (Oh Cydip) to what ende 
Doe J fo thee theſe kruitleſſe lines indite z 

He bꝛerdes thy dwle, and makes thee be (aſpect 
Ok Dian: him (if thou be wiſe)renounce. 
Barre, and foꝛbid him to appꝛoch thy lodge. 


Theſe perils by his meane thou doſte endure: 
T.itf. The 


5 


Acontius 


That would he might atquite thy coꝛſe from we, 
That foꝛger is et theſe my pinching papncs 
Whome it thou fle, and linck with him in loue 
Mhome Dian not tondemnes: releaſe of fits 
Thy ſelfe ſhalt finde, and J ſhaill be reniude, 
Uirgin exile thp feare, doubt not recure, 
Reuerente the temple where thou madſte p vow 
The Gods delight not with a laughtred Dxe, 
But with a fapth perkoꝛmde without recoꝛde. 
Some women health to gaine and purchaſe eaſe, 
Both ſcarring Launce, ⁊ ſcalding flame endure: 
Other the bitter d2enchicquites of paine. 
Theſe needleſfe are to ti: flep periurie: 

Thy ſelfe, thy Heſt, and mit reſtrue at once. 
Pardon of paſſed cryme by tgnoꝛante 
Sball be pꝛocurde: quite from thy mind was fled 
And plighted pꝛomeſſe quite thy thought cxilde. 
Thx both my woꝛdes, and theſe thy pꝛeſent haps 
Haue warned, which thy carefull cozſe aſſault 
As oft as thou from pawnedfaith doſt wie: 

M hen theſe are onerblowne in trauaple thou 
Milt craue of hir, ot baron to be well 
And ſone releaſt, and haue thy thꝛowes abꝛidgde. 
U hich the will heare, and rolling in hir minde 
N ill aſke, who was the ſiely infants Hire? 
Thou wilt auow. She knowes thy Heſt vntrue, 
Thou wilt pꝛoteſt, and binde with ſacred othe: 
But oe wottes well thou canſt the Gods bequile, 
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to Cydippe. 
It nothing toucheth mer: pet greater hoe 
J haue and carefull is my hart ot thy 
Indaungred life, that now in perill ſtands. 
Why lately did thy doubtfall arents mourne, 
Foz thy diſtreſe, whom thou thy crime cõcealdſte: 
And why are thep vnwitting of thy guilt⸗ 
Cydip, thy deedes deſerue no ſhame at all, 
Dilplap in oꝛder thine acquaintance ſirſt 
With me, as to Dian thou didſt thy rytes: 
And how, when firſt (if well thou didit attende) 
J (awe thy face, J ſtapd, and gaue the gaze, 
Uewing with ſtaring eyes thy comely cozle, 
And whilſt J muzde thereat (a ſicker ſigne 
Ol frenſie) from mp back mp veſture lid. 
And after,how by hap (thou wottſte not howe) 
A rolling Apple trilide, with lines ingraude 
Thereon, which were by ſubtile ſleight deuiſde: 
Which being read by thee, in pꝛeſence of 
The ſacred Goddeſſe,bound thy faith in bande, 
Which, cauſe Diana heard muſt not be ſlipt. 
And ta the fine ſhe made the wapting know, 
As earſt thou didſt, fo reade the ſame againe. 
Medde (will ſhe ſap) with my god will, to him 
With whom ß bliCefull Gods haue the cũiopnd, 
Let be my ſonne, whom thou to ſpouſe haſt tane, 
M ho ſo it be, ſhall like me, foꝛ he earſt 
Hath ſtode in Dians grace, Thy Mother thus 
Mill ſap, if ſo that the thy other ber. 
T. lith. Jf 
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Acontius 


It who, and what J am,ſhe make demaunde, 
Let hir beholde, and (hc ſhall well percepue 
That well koꝛ thee Diana bath puruapde, | 
The famous Ile (where the Coritian Nymphes 
Did lodge of poꝛe, inuironde with the Seca 
Ægæum, ) Cæa tleaped is the ſoyle 
Where J was bꝛed: and (if thou doe account 
Ok gentils bloud) mp Grandſires were of fame. 
And we are wealthie eke, our maners are 


Nought elle: pet loue hath ſhackled vs pfeare. 
Unſwoꝛne thou mightit ſelected ſuch a ſpouſe, 
And neuer koꝛſt with ſuch a huſbande wed, 
This is my dꝛeame, Phœbe the Archerelle, 
And Love awakt,did will me wzite to thæ: 
Of whom th ones darts haus thirled erſt my hart, 
Beware leaſt th others ſhafts doe ther annoy. 
Our healthes are iopnde in one: Rue on thy ſelfe 
And me: why doſt thou ſtagger both to eaſe - 
Which if befall, when blaſted Trumpe ſhall ſoüd, 
And Delos he with pa lded bloud imbzude: 
The golden Image of the bliſſefull fruite 
Shall ſtande aloft, with canſe in myter graude. 
Acontius,by the Apples forme recorder 
Th inſculpea lines to haue bene brought to paſſe, 
But leaſt thy weakened limmes, and kerble cozps, 
Mp orer long Epiſtle ſhould moleſt: 
To fine J map in wonted maner ende, 
Aconce thy friend, biddes the (Cydip) adue. 


Not fraught w ſhameful crimes,ſuppoſe ther wer 


The Argument of the 14.1 
xv. EpiStle,entituled 


Cydippe to A conti us. 


Hen Cydip ſaw hir furious fits increaſe, 
And fretting Feuer grow to worſe diſeaſe, 
Then ſbe verily that no releaſe 
as to be hadyvnleſſe ſbe moug t appeaſe 
Dianas wrath : wherefore ſb: thought it beſt 
r. Toftand vnto bir former plighted beſt. 


Then tool ſbe pen in hand, then gan ſbe write 
Theſe following Hynnes to Aconce,making ſhowe 
That ſbe would yeelde,and bamſbrigour quite, 
And pay the det to him that ſbe did owe: 

„ Crauing bis helpe in peaſing Goddeſs yre, 

That ſbe to bealih the ſooner might aſpyre. 
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The. xxj. Epiſtle. 
Gdippe to eAcontins. 


oA Fright in ſilence I thy lines ſuruapde, 
Leaſt y bnwares my tong to witnes ſhould 
Maue callde the Gods, and foz recoꝛds appealde. 

J deme thou wouldſt haue bourdedme againe. 
With craft, badſt p not thought in iudging mind 
One Heſt (as thou confeſt) to haue ſuffiſde. 

He had J vewde thy lines and Letters ſent, 

But that 3 thought the pꝛefull Goddeſſe wꝛath 
By dureſſe woulde to further rage increaſt. 

Foz all that J can doe, though incenſe 3 

To Dian offer, pet ſhe freendes thee moꝛe 

Than reaſon willes ſhe ſhould: & as thou crauſte 
Credit to winne : ſo ſhe with mindefall wꝛath 
Upon mp cozſe foꝛ thx awꝛoken is. 

So ſtiffely ſcarce by Hippolyte the ſtode. 

Wut ſhe (a Uirgin) rather would haue ſho lone 
Fauoꝛ vnto a ſielp mapdens pcares: 

Which to abꝛidge leaſt ſhe doe long J feare. 

Fo: why the cauſe of this mp languoz lurcks 
And bidden lyes by Phiſick not recurde, 

So meager am J woxe, ſo leane and bare, 

As ſcarce J had ſufficeing foꝛce to waite, 

With leaning on mine Elbowe able ſcarce 


My pined limmes and carkaſſe pale to raiſe. 
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Cydippeto Acontius. 142 


Nowe dꝛeade 3 leaſt beſide my Beldame nurce 
Some one diſcrie our entertommoning. 

Lofoze the gate ſhe ſittes, to aſkers how 

J fare (that'J map wꝛite) ſhe ſayes J flzxpe, 

But when within a ſpace ſuſpected is 
Erceſiueſi*pe, and lumber oucrlong, 

And ſuch ſhe ſees repaire whome to debarre 
Were dureſſe: then ſhe fpits and giues a hem, 
A fepned ſigne that ſome is at the dwze, 

J leaue mp lpnes vnpcrfite then foꝛ haſt. 

And to my boſome thzuſt the ſcroll eftſone. 
Foꝛth with in ſpede J plie the ſame againe, 
And ſet my hande and pen to foꝛmer taſke. 
Mhich thing how pꝛkeſome tople it was to me, 
Thy ſelfe mayſt well deſcerne, and be the iudge. 
Which thou (in fapth) haſt paſſing pll deſerude. 
But thy merites and iuſt deſerned hire 

My ruthfull clemencie ſhall farre ſurmount. 
By ther, vncertaine of diſpaired health, 

Do oft by thy deceit J bane, and pet 

Endure tozmenting fits and troublous tene. 
This is the god mp vaunted beautie gaynes 
So oft extolde by thx abone the ſtarres. 

It me annopes the to haue likte ſo well. 

If in thy fight J bad defoꝛmed beene, 

(Which rather J could wiſhe) my blamed co2ps 
In neede of Philicks helpe had neuer ſlode, - 

N ow being pzayſde J mourne by pour diſcoꝛd 
3Setrapde : 


Cydippe 

Betrapde: my pꝛoper god doth foꝛge my woes. 

M hilt thou doſt ſcozne to pœlde, and he repines 

To loſe bis rome oꝛ be in ſecond place, 

Thou barrſt his wich, and he doth hinder thine. 

J like a ſhip am toſt, whome Boreas blaſt 

Into the chanell dꝛiues, but ſurge and tyde 

Repelles to ſhoze, from deeper fo2be againe. 

And of mp parents when the wiſhed day 

Arriues, exceſſine heate my limmes beſiedge 

And at the cruell mariage dap, my doꝛes 

In pꝛetull rage Proſerpina dsth ſhake. 

J bluſh x dzead (though guiltleſſe in my minde 

Leaſt J by ought haue ſtirrde the Gods to wꝛath. 

Some plead it commes by hap,and ſome ſurmiſe 

This man to be diſlikte of heauenly powꝛes, 

Aud fame of thee hath alſo hir repozt : 

Some dzeme it done by my inchauntments eke: 

The cauſe is hid : my hurts to platne apperre. 

Pe wage a reſtleſſe warre and endleſſe ſtrife: 

But I meane while am the that bide the (mart, 

J now will ſay as J was wont of poze, 

By louing ik thou thus annop thy loue, 

Powe wouldſt thou hurt by hate the hated thing: 

It whome thou loue thou hurt, go loue thy foe, 

Tit me full pil to fare, and ſane my life. 

Oꝛ now of hoped ſpouſe thou haſt no carke, 

Whom vndeſerude, thou ruchleffe letſt to pine: 

2 if in vaine thou to the Goddeſle ſne, 1 
0 


to Acontius. 


143 
To me why doſt thou ſo auaunt thp ſelfe 
That ſtandeſt nought in Dians grace at all 
Sap what thou wilt, thou ſhalt not ſwage hir pꝛe, 
J cleane am out of thought: thou canſt not, thou 
Appeale the Goddes thou art quite foꝛgot. 
D2 would J neuer had, oꝛ not as then 
Delos (that is inuironde with the ſea 
Ægæum) knowne : a hapleſſe Jle to mee, 
Tho was mp ſhip to ſurging Chanell bzought 
Unluckilp, ſiniſter was the houre 
M herein 3 ſhope to take the curſed ſeas. 
Hab ſet J fo2th my fete: from Thꝛeſhold with 
M hat fote went J: 02 to my painted Barck 
With what vniuckie fote did J repaire⸗ 
Pet twiſe with froward winds my ſhip recoylde, 
And made rctoure to ſhoꝛe: but oh J lie, 
That winde was bliſſe full and no froward gale: 
A ble ſſed blaſt that bzought me back to bape, 
And went about to barre my hapleſſe courſe. 
And would it had contended with my ſaples, 
And ſtode in longer ſtrife and greater warre. 
But folly is the fickle windes to blame. 
Moude with the place his fame, and freſh repoꝛte. 
To Delos J mp haſtte vopage ſhope: 
And in animble Barck did paſſe the flood. 
How oft did J controll the ſlugguiſh Dares, 
Complaining that the ſayte clothes did not ixont 


But flagging flue,not ſtuft with gladſome gale - 
Nowe 


Cydippe 
Nowe Mycone,Tenos,and Andros J 
Had palt, and Delos was diſcouerde plaine. 
M hich when J ſcride a farre. Ile why (quoth 3) 
Doſt thou me fl: M here pet (as earſt thou didſt) 
Doſte thou in largie ſeas and Thanell rode 
Ape fleeting to and fro? Jcame to lande 
Then dap was put to flight, and Phoebus gan 
His wearie ſtædes from purple wheles diſcharge 
Thome when he had to wonted riſing bꝛought, 
Againe at moꝛne (my mother giuing charge 
My comelp treſſes were in o2der laide, 
And frifled locks in bꝛaueſt maner trimde. 
Hir ſelfe beſpangde my handes w curious Gems, 
And purlde my heare with golde: hir ſelfe applide 
Unto my ſhoulders veſture paſſing fine, 
Then iſſuing out to Rulers of the Jle 
And ſacred Gods incenſe with wine we gaue. 
And whilſt mp mother with hir vowed blod 
The Altar ſtaines, and bowels bꝛoyles on coales 
In ranges caſting fume tv loftie ſkies: 
The buſie carefall nurce led me about 
From place to place, frõ Church to ſacred Fane : 
In Poꝛches now J paſſe, now muſing at 
The giktes of kings, and ſundꝛie ſightes J ſawe, 
Then gaſing on the Aultars made with hoznes 
And tre, gainſt which the wandzing Goddeſle at 
Hir time ot᷑ bearing childe did reſt hir cozſe: 
And what beſide (foz J ne all to minde 
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to Acontius. 


Can call, oz lawfull is J ſay, to tell) 

Was to be ſeœne in daintie Delos tho. 

TUhilft J (Aconce) of theſe ſo ſtraunchie ſights 

Was taking vewe thou me perhaps diſcridſte: 
M ho fo2 ſo ſimple was and volde of fraude, 

Did ſlitting ſermeto beentrap of thee, 

By ſteppes J came into a ſtatelp Church 

Where Dian was: might any place mozec ſafe 
Oꝛ ſicker bee than where the Goddeſſe ſtode - 
Tokoꝛe my feete the trilling Apple came 

Gliding on paued ground whereas J ſate, 

Hauing this Uerſe ingraude. (Aye me well nigh 
J had to the another Yeſt pmade) 

UW hich Beldame Nurce toke vp, & ſaid (beholde) 
CU here J thy craft (O noble Poet) read. 

The name of marige read, bluching J felt 

My chaunged cheekes to glow with ſodayne flaſh, 
In boſome fired faſt mine epes J helde, 

Mine epes that woꝛkers were of thine intent. 

Uinthzifc, why doſte thou top : what glozte haſt 
Thou gaindee what pzaiſe ſhalt p (a ma)atchieue 

By crait one ſielie Uirgine todenoure 2 

Not J in armour cladde with Pollaxe ſtode 

4s ventrous Pentheſilea did at T roie : 

No Belt with Amazonian golde beſet 

Thou me haſt refr,as Qucne Hippolyte was, 
Uhp leapſt thou ſo foz iop: in that thy woꝛdes 

aue fowly me beguilde, and J by dole 


And 
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Cydippe 

And ſubtill eight, a ſiely Nymph was tane - 

Cydip an Apple toke, Atlanta did 

The lpke: another Hippomenes now thou art. 

Poze better were it if thou hadſt beene thzall 

Unto the Boy, who hath by thy repozt 

(J wote not well) what flaming flierte bzands. 

After the guiſe ef honeſt wightes (by fraude 

Not to foꝛdoe thy hope) J rather was 

To bene intreated, than by craft intrapt, 

Eby thou ne me diſplapdſt in time of ſute 

Such things as J in thx ſhould haue belikte⸗ 

hy rather to infozce then to perlwade 

Me didft thou choſe,if thy condition redde 

By me had polvze to make the bargaine ſure - 

TA hat now to thx auaples the fozmer othe, 

And Goddeſſe pꝛeſt foz true recoꝛde appealde 

With tongue; it is the minde that makes the heit 

(WMherewith 3 neuer ſware) it onelp addes 

Faith to the woꝛdes, and makes the ſtable othe. 

It is pꝛetented minde and purpoſe ſet 

That bindes the bargaine ſure: no band auailcs, 

Oz is of fozce without conſenting thought. 

If ſo it were my will to ioyne with the, 

Then ſpare thou not ts claime thy marrige right. 

But if 3 fpake the woꝛde and ment it not, 

The foꝛtceleſſe woꝛdes 4 nothing elſe thou gainſt, 

3 ſware not, but pzonounft the wo: des of othe, 

I mult not ſo ſelect thee fo2 my ſpouſe. * 
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to Acontius. 


147 
Gulle others ſo, certes it that be god | 
And take effec, the rich mans welth bereaue, 
Pꝛocure that Pꝛintes fweare that thou ſhalthaue 
Their Scepters,t their ſoueraigne ſeates poſſ*Ze; 
And let be tzine what ſo the wozld enioyth. 
In faith thou doſte ſurpaſſe Diana farre, 
If that thy letters haue in them inrolde 
Such pꝛeſent Godhead, and anayling polyze, 
Pet when 7 haue thus ſapd, and flatte atfirmde 
Me not to be thy ſpouſe, and pleaded haue 
Mp pꝛomiſe in beſt fozme that euer J map: 
1 graunt, 7 dꝛead Dianas pꝛefull wzath, 
Deming fro thence my grieful pangues to come, 
That plague my wꝛetched toꝛſe c limmes tozmet. 
Foz why, as oft as ſpouſals are addzeſt, 
Languiſh my limmes ranſackt w deadly tene 2 
Thꝛiſe Hy mens tlamdur coming to mine eares 
Fled from my chamber doze, and did aſtart. 
Scarte could he make th infuſed flame to flaſh, 
Scarce would the ſtirred bꝛonds © faggots burne. 
Okt ſithcs his head furniſht with garlands gap, 
Annointed dꝛopt, and oft his Scarlet Robe 
| Andcoſtly veſture was in hand to don. 
* | Whenhe app2ochtthedo2e, and waplingſawe, 
With flowing teares and feare ofgrieflp death, 
” | 2ndother ſuch abhozring his attire : 
Straight from his foꝛehead he the garlands flong, 
And from his perfumde locks the Dile did wing. 
N.]. Shaming 


Cydippe 

Shaming with mirth amiddes ſo ſadde a route 
To rulhe, bis garments hue his face diſtainde. 
But miſer J with Feuers am attachte, 
And frie with burning fittes : my veſtures are 
Moꝛe weightie than they ſhoulden weightie be. 
Upon my chekes 7 ſe my parents ſhowꝛe 
Tyeir dzearie teares and ſaltich bꝛine fo2 woe, 
And ſted of marrige wand, deaths bzond apperres. 
Thou Goddeſſe that in quinerſt doſte reiopce, 
And bended bowe, fauour a ſicklie Nympy, 
And lende me now thy (kilfull bꝛothers yelpc, 
To rid my coꝛſe of this mp vering ſmart. 
Tis ſhame foz thee that he abandons ariefe, 
And thou doſte ſerke the title of my death. 
here J vnwares appꝛoched haue the place, 
Whilſt p didſt bathe thy chaſtfull limmes in fo2d- 
aue J, of all the Gods thy Altars left 
And ouerpaſt withouten ſacrifice ? 
Oꝛ did my Dame the Ladie Mother ſcozne ? 
Jnot aguilt, ſaue that J periure radde. 
And ſkilfull was in an vnluckte verſe, 
Doe thou (vnleſſe thy loue be fapned) caft 
Intenſe koꝛ me into the flaming fire. 
The handes that hurt, let them my helpe p2ocure. 
hy ſhe that frettes that J behight to thee 
Am not thy ſpouſe, makes that J tan not be: 
Hope well thou mayſt whilſt pet J liue & bzeath: 
But (cruell) why bereues ſhe me my like, 5 
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And thee diſpoples of thy well hoped bone 
Surmilc not him whoſe wife J am aſſignde 
And lotted ſpouſe, mp pained limmes to touch 
And fæte with griping hande. Certes he ſites 
Him downe by mer, as labwkull is to doe, 
Minding mp couch to be a Papdens lodge. 
And 3 wore neere what he doth iudge of me, _ 
Foz oft the (cauſe bnknowne) be batacs his bꝛeaſt 
With ſhow2es of trickling teares: Not ouerbolde 
He copes me, and doth ſeldome kiſſe among, 
WM hilpering with fearefull voyce, that J am gis. 
Ne maruatle J if he deſcrie mp minde, 
That doe mp leife ſo openly bewzay, 
When he repapꝛes, J wie me round about, 
And vſe no wo2des, but winking faine to ſla pe, 
Shunning his fiſt that would me gladly touch, 
He mournes 4 dꝛawes his ſighes fro ſilent bꝛeaſt, 
And not aguilting hath my high diſdatne, 
Moꝛe ſuſtlp thou that laughſte at mp diſtreſe, 
And pleaſure takſte therein (if J could ſpeake 
And vſe mp tongue) thouldſt my pll will acquire, 
And haue my hate, that ſuch a Panther pight, 
By letter leaue and licence thou doſte crane 
To ſe my wꝛetched plight, and febled cozſe: 
Farre off thou makſte abode, and pet annopſt. 
J not alittle maruailde that thy name 
Acontius was: in dæde thou haſt an edge 
29 ſharpe as farre can lende a lurching wounds. _ 
UN. | 
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hy . 
Cydippe 

I ſcarce am pet recured of the hurt, 

Me like a Darte, typ lines haue ſcarde alofe, 

VUhby wouldſt thou hither come: a wꝛetched coꝛſt 

Thy double ſpople committed) mayſt thou ſee. 

My flethe is falne awap, my colour fled 

And bloudleſſe is my face, a ſemblant hue 

(As remember) had che ſubtill fruite. 

In viſage wan, no ſcarlet redde appeares. 

Ok Marble picture hewen but of late 

Such is the foꝛme: Such is the ſiluers hue 

At bankets that with chiliie water toucht 

In Balen caſt, is pale fo2 deadly colde, 

It now thou ſawſte me, thon wouldſt quite denie 

Pe earlt with eye of thine to haue bene ſeene. 

And ſap: by Arte and ſubtile leight, in (oth 

She not deſerude to bene atchtude of me: 

Sending me backe (fo2 feare J ſhonld by othe 

In marrige ſhocke with the) my plighted heſt: 

Deſirous that Diana would foꝛget 

And cleane put fro hir thought the bargain made, 

P2ocuring eke perhaps contrarte othe 

Andquite repugnant to my fozmer vowe, 

Sending a nouell verſe fo2 me to vew. 

Pet naythelelTe (as thou haſt longed earſt ) 

J would thou ſawſte thy Piſer ſpouſes plight, 

And limmes with languoz paſſingly oppzcſt. 

(Aconce) inoze harder than the ſtubbozne ſteele 

Though be thy ruthleſſe bzeaſt, yet pardon * 
n 


to Acontius. 14.7 


Jn mp behalfe wouldſt purchaſe me J knolve. 
To ſhewe the meane how J map be recurde 

And come by health againe.At Delphos fs 

A God fozeſpeaking things that are to come, 
Diſplaying future fates, bis counſell ſæke. 

He eke (as whiſpzing fame doth flie) complaines 
Ok one (J wote nere whome) that bzoken hath 
And ſcoꝛnde a pꝛomiſe made befoꝛe recoꝛde. 

This both the God, the Pꝛophet and mp verſe 
Declare, thy vowe doth want no verſe his apde [ 
Such fauour how ſhouldft thou pzocure : vnieſſe li 
Some letter late deuiſde by the, the haulte 9 
And ſtately Gods had tane? Since p doſt ſtande 4 


In grace and fauoar of the Gods ſo great, 

J will enſue the name of heauenly pow2es, 

And willing y&elde my handes vnto thy hell, 
Uinto my dame by mp vnwitting tongue 

Ok plighted pzomeſſe J baue made a ſhowe ! 

She down to ground hir bluſhing countnãte cafl, 
Loke what remapnes be thine the care £4 charge, \ 
Moꝛe than a Wirgin ſhould (in that my hande | 
Dꝛad not to wꝛite theſe lines to the) J did Al 
Now long ynough my ſickly coꝛſe with quill 
Molcſted is, my pained hande denics 

A farther dutie: TU hat remapncs there now, {| 
Saue that 3 long to lincke my ſclfe with ther ig} 
Foz theſe my lines, but the to bid aduc 7 1 
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The Argument of the 
replie to the firs Epi- 


ſtle, entituled Y/byſfes 
to Penelope. 


VII es hauing throughly ſcand 

The earneft ve) te bis wiſe did write: 
Thought gord and ncedeſull cut of hand 
Ilir lowing letters to requite: 


IW ht I ſhe aid obieci to him, 
7 be Greeke reaunſwerae very trim. 


He quittes himſelfe of all ſuch blame 
A's by his wife imputed was: 

He t-lles his worthie feates of fame, 
And perils that he chaun#t to paſſe, 
And bow the P, opbet willde the Squire 
In beggers habit to rctire, 

And ih it his wife alone ſhou!de knowe 
Hir husband that di ſguiſde him ſo. 
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Vlyſles 


Vlyſſes Replie to Pe- 14.8 
nelopes Epiflle 


A Nto Vlyſles miſer wight 
Y god hap at length hath bꝛought 
The louing lines (Penelope) 
— tgp hand in tables wzought. 
J kneb thy friendly fiſt at firſt 
and tokens paſſing well 
They were a comfozt to my woes, 
and did my ſozrowes quell, * 
Thou blameſt me of retchleſſe ſloth, 
moꝛe better were perhaps 
To linger, than to wie my woes, 
and tell the afterclaps. 
Greece blamde me not foz that ywts, 
when Ja faric fainde, 
And made as though J had bene madde 
with the to haue remainde, | 
The earneſt lone to thee (werte hart) 
and to thy bed J bare, : 
Pꝛocurde me tho ſo like a mad 
and Bedlam wight to fare. 
Thou wouldſt not haue ms w2ite a whit, 
but haſten home a pace: 
L oe, when J thinke to come, mp ſayies | 


the froward windes doe chale 
M. iii. 2 


Viy fles re plie 

J lopter not in Troie, a towne 
of Greektſh Girles defids.; 

Foz I roie is nowe to cinders come, 
ſapp2eſſed is hir p2ide, 

Deiphobus is ſlaine, with ſterne 
Hector, and Aſius cke: 

And who ſo elſe did bꝛerde thy feare 
is conquerde by a Greeke. 

I ſcapte the Thꝛacian furious fights, 
and hauing Rheſus flaine, - 

Upon the captiue chiuals came 
into my Tents againe. 

And ſafe from Pallas ſacred Church 
I ſtole, and did conuape 

The katall relique of the Tobone 
Palladium awape 

Noz in the hozſe his hollow wombe 
and bellic J adzad : 

Although Caſſandra (Lroians) cryde 
burne, burne,as ſhe were mad, 

Burne, in this fatned timber frame 
the wilie Greekes doe lurck: 

That ſ&ke this day pwoze Lrotans fall 
and latter bane to wozke, 

Achylles honour of his graue 
and Tombe was like to lack: 

Had J to Thetis not connaide 
Achylles on mp back, 


EEE 


to Penelope. 14.9 


Ne did the Greekes (A thank them) grutch 
with pꝛapſe my paines to pap: 
J had the Armour of the coꝛps 
that J had tane away. 
But what auaples it: now tis dzownde, 
J haue no2 ſhip plett, 
Noz Pates aline : the ſwallowing Goulfe 
bath euer whit bereft. 
Thy onely loue that part hath tane 
with me of all my paine, 
As onelp fellow of my fates 
doth ape with me remaine. 
Not rauening Scyllas wawghing whelpes 
coulde fozce him to depart, 
Ne pet Charybdis churliſh Cha⸗ 
nell, plucke him from my hart. 
Not fierce Antiphates, noz pet 
Parthenope the trull, 
With ſwete deceitfull Syrens ſonges 
from me this lone coulde pull. 
Not Circe noz Calypſo though 
by Magick Arte they wꝛought: 
And th one to bzing me to hir bent 
by meane of marrige thought. 
J had them both by pꝛomiſe bounde 
that they would take away I] 
p moztall twiſt, and teache me to | 
King Plutos Court the wap N 
But "11 


VIlyſſes replie 
But J not fozcing ot their giftes 
did loue my wedlock beſt: 
Although perhaps in ſæking ther 
Z ſhall be ſoꝛe diſtreſt. 
But thou perchaunce ſuch daintie dames 
ſuruaping in my waite : 
Impacientlp wilt reade the reaſt, 
and be in cholar quite, 
Mhen J with Circe had to doe 
oꝛ faire Calypſo, the 
M ill aye pꝛocure a (fearefull wench) 
in doubtkull dumps to ber. 
In faith when J Ant inous name, 
and Poly bus did reade, 
Mith Medon: J amazed was, 
and ouercome with dꝛeade. 
Amid ſo many luſtie laddes 
and ZLoſſepots to be chaſte: 
Alas, what ſhould J thinke herein: 
Jam full ſoze agaſte. 
hp, if thou ſhed thy teares ſo kaſt, 
ſhould any lecke thy face: 
What 2 haue not pet thoſe trickling teares 
beate beautie out of place: 
Beſide, thou haſt behight to wedds 
when twiſt is all pſponne ; 
And all in feare thou doſte vnt wilt 


as faſt as thou begonne. 


to Penelope. 


A god deceite, But take god hede 
leaſt whilſt with ſuch a wile 

Thou doe thy ſuters epes deceiue, 
thy ſelfe thou not beguile, 

Ah(Polyphem) Jrather wiſh 
within thp den to hane 

Berne murthzed, and my wofull dapes 
pfinicht with the graue: 

Pet rather had J conquerde, and 
of Thꝛacian ſwoꝛd bene flaine, 

What time the wandzing Barges did 

in Iſmaron remaine: 

Oz that J had the grerdie iawes 
repleniſht with my blod, 

Df hungrie Helhounde, when J went 
downe to the Stygian fl. 

Where J (thou wꝛotſte not of it) ſawe 
my mother, well at eaſe 

That was when Jdeparted from 
thy coaſt, and twke the ſeas 

She tolde me of the houſe his eufls: 
and thꝛile ſhe fled me fro, 

As J with reaching armes did catch 
moꝛe newes of hir to know, 

Sir Proteſilaus J deſtride, 
that foꝛcing not a pin 

The Pꝛophets woꝛdes to fling the flame 


Vlyſles replie 


A happie and a bleſſed man, 
fo with him went his wife 
With laughing bzowes : that fo his ſake 
fozſoke hir lothſome life 
Foz Lacheſis the Goddeſſe had 
bir twiſt not thꝛoughly ſponne ; 
It did hir god vnto hir ſpouſe 
befoꝛe hir time to ronne: 
IJ ſawe (but oh with flowing feares 
that guſht on eyther cheeke) 
Duke Agamemnon latelp ſlaine, 
a thziſe rengumed Greeke. 
He neuer toke that hurt at Troie, ' 
vntoucht be went his way 
Though ſpitefull Nauplius ſecret ſnares 
that in Eubeea lap. | 
But what did that auaile the wight - 
fo; when he ſurely thought 
Returnd to pap his due to Ioue 
this beaſtlp death he conght, 
This was the guerdon Helen had 
pꝛouided fo the man, 
In ſteade of better pꝛeſent when 
ſhe with the ſtraunger ran. 
Ah, how could J reiopte to ſee 
ſir HeCtors ſiſter, and 
His wife among thy other thꝛalles 
and Teucrian trulls to ffand ? 


J could 


to Penelope. 


J could the aged Hecuba had 
and vſed hir in bed, 

That thy miſtruſtfull minde J mought 
beguilde, and ielous hed 

That would haue thought thy huſband had 
of no ſuch pte bene ſped, 

She gaue the firſt abodement fell 

that on my ſhips ſhould light: 

M home there 3 ſaw not with hir parts 
and wonted members dight. 

Hir bitter plaintes and wofull cries 
a howling did purſew: 

She was become a verte Curre 
in cuery part to vew, 

Dame Thetis muſing at the ſight, 
tur moplde the quiet flod: 

And ole gaue his bluſtring windes 
in charge to blowe a god. 

From that time Wiler J was dzfuen 
to wander in the ſeas, 

And follow euerie flod and flaw, 
to cruell things to pleaſe. 

But if Tyreſias be as true 
in telling of god haps, 
As earſt he was in making ſhow 

ok euill fozepaſſed claps 

Now miſaduentures are ppaſt 

by lande and ſowſing wane, 
\ 
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Till now the wzongedGoddeſſe hath 


VI yſles replie 

J hope J ſhall retire to Greece 
ſome better luck to haue. 

Pow Pallas vndertaken hath 

as following Mate to me, 

To ſafeconduct me to the lodge 
where J do long to be. 

J neuer ſaw hir from the time 

of Troies latter wzack, 


from anger bene alack. 

What ſo Oenides did, it lightes 
bpon vs all alzke: 

Upon the Greekes from man to bope 
reuengement ſhe did ſxke. 

Not ther (god Diomed) the ſparde 
whoſe armour knowen was : 

She hath enfozſt ther Miſer eke 
thzough many bꝛoples to paſſe. 

Noꝛ him that Telamon begat 
vpon a taptiue Laſſe : 

No2 him that with a thouſand ſhips 
to wꝛeake his w2ong did paſſe, 

Pliſthenides, thou were pbleſt, 
what foztune ſo befell ; 

Fo? ape thy wedlock went with the, 
whome thou didſt lone ſo well. 

And whether windes did bꝛerde thy ſtay, 

oꝛ ſurging ſeas annoide: 


I52 


to P enelope. 


Thou didſt by meane of mucuall loue 
incroching cares auoide, 

Noꝛ bluſtting blaſts, noz troublous tide 
from killing thee diſmapdde : 

With clinching armes thou hir imbzaſte, 
and neuer wert afrayde, 

Oh that J might not wander ſo, 
(ſwerte wench) thou wouidſt pzocure 

The ſurge ſeme calme, with thee J ſhould 
no deadly ſmart endure, ., 

No ſoner J had tidings that 
Telemach was aline 

But that the newes fozepaſſed gricfes 
from gladſome minde did dziue. 

Whoſe going againe by toſſing flouds 
in weake and rotten Barck 

To Pylos and to Sparta, did 
reduce my fo2mer carck. 

That loue deſerues no thanke in derde 
wherein ſuch perill is: 

And when you let him go to Sea 
you did not well pwis. 

But all the bzoyle will be at laſt, 
the Pꝛophet ſapde J ſhoulde 

At length (mbzace thy friendly toꝛſe 1 
as J had done of olde, 4 

Mhome thou alone ſhalt know, but then i! 
take herde, and well beware, NM 

That 


it 


„ 


Vlyſſes replie 

That other by pour geſture learne 
not why la glad pon are. 

J muſt not deale with fozce of hande 
02 as an open fo, 

The Pꝛophet ſapde that to fozetell 
Apollo bidde him ſo. 


I ſhall perhaps e the time, . 
tobe aw2oken fi 


With bowe in hande to ruſhe me in 

when they at tables ſit. S 
And then perchannce they maruell will | 

mee batetull man to ſee; 0 
Oh Gods, when will that day tome on 

and pleaſant honre be, By 
WM herein J may renne agatne / 
the ſwete delights ppaſt: A 
And thou begin to repoſſeſſe t 


thy louing ſpouſe at laſt - Bu 


The Argument of the 1 


replie to the [econde 


Epiſtle, entituled 
Demopboon to Phyllis. 


Hue 15 treaſon and delay 
Demophoon minded bo deface, 
That had ybene ſo long aS 
from friendly Phyllis noble grace: 
Sometime „pon his Countrie men 
the linering Luer layes the blame: 
On perillous paßßage now and then, | g 
and lacke of winde be ca ſt the ſame. 
But laſt in ſpite of wane and winde 
he made hir promeſs: to renart : 
And ſo he did, in hope to finde | 
the Queene as when he did depart. 1 
But ob, impacient of hir panges, 1 
that ſhe had for bir gueſt Juflaindi, 
In Almon tree good P hyllis hanges, 
and ibis was all the Hoſteſse gaindie. 
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Demo 
P 


hoons Replie tô 
Its Eviftle. 


Uen from his Countrie ſople 
72 Demophoon wpytes to thæ: 
Oy Vis Countrie Phyllis) that be miudes 
thy gratefull gift tobe, 
Demophoon is not linckt 
with anp nouell Laſſe + 
But not ſo happte as with tha 
acquainted well be was. 
Duke T heſcus, of whome 
thou euer ſtodſte in awe, 
(Which made perhaps thy flame the mozes 
tobe thy Fatherlawe: 
(A ſhametull thing foz mer 
to ſuffer ſuch a deede ) 
By cruell foe was reft bis rajne ; 
this was olde ages mæde. 
Euen he that whileome had 
Amazons courage quailde, 
A mate foꝛ Hercules that ſo 
in armgur had pꝛeuailde. 
Euen he that My nos made 
a father of a foe, 
Amazde to.\e& his monffrons Beal 
by valiaunce conquerde ſp, 


| 


ro Phyllis, 


FJ am accnſde to beene 

the cauſe of his exile; 

Pp bzother lapes it to my charge, 
J muſt not pleade the while. 

M bileſt thou (quod bee) didſt fondt 
on Phyllis, and didſt crane 

By earneſt ſute vnto thy wile 
a fozein wench to haue: 

The flipper time did paſſe 

with haſtie fote away, 

Tby loptering was the cauſe that thor 
doeſt ſe this dolefull dap. 

Thou moughtſt perhaps at firſt 

this wicked ſtirre haue ſtapde: 

At leaſt, though matters had bene paſt; 

thou mougitlt baue bene an ayde. 

But Rhodopeian Reigne 
I better did eſteeme: 

And of a Aimph whome better than 
hir Scepter J did deme. 

Then Athamas gins to chafe, 
and thund ing woꝛds beſtowes: 

And Ethtra harpes bpon the ſame, 
a croked pte God knowes. 

She ſayth my lingring was 
thoccaſton that hir ſonne 

Coulde not ſhut bp his mothets epes 

as dustit was ts donne. 


15% 


Demophoonsreplie 
I can not it denie | 
they both erclaimde a god, 
And cryde on me when that my ſhip 
rode on the Thꝛacian flod, 
Demophoon (quoth they) 
why ſtapſte thou lingring ſo ? 
The winde doth ſeruc:home to thy Gods, 
and natiue Countrie go. 
Let Phyllis mpzro2 be 
whome thou doſt lone fo well: 
She fancies thee, but loth (he is 
fo2 the hir Kealme to ſell, 
Ohe craues the to retire, 
thy iournep Mate to bee 
Sbe ſcoꝛns: moze than thy Raigne ſhe wales 
hir varbarous ſople we (xe, 
But J in ſilence would 
anmid their bzawles (J minde) 
A thouſand thankes beſtowe at once 
vpon the bluſkring winde, 
And when J ſhould depart, 
imbzacing Phyllis harde, 
J iopde with all my heart to ſee 
bow daſhing waters warrde. 
Ne would J feare the ſame 
befoze my Sire to vaunt 
Fo? by thy merits J attainde 
my libertie J graunt, 


to Phyllis. 


Thou muſt of foꝛce confeſſe 
that with no ftcelp heart 
J went mp wap, noꝛ in poſt haſte 
thy Countrie did depart, 
J ſobde,and wxping; the 
to ſolace made a tap, 
When to fo2go thy friendly ſhoze 
was come the fixed dap. 
J clambe the Zhzacian Barke, 
and toke my ſhippe in deede: 
When Phyllis bid it ſhould not o. 
uer haſtily pꝛoc de. 
Foꝛgiue ſince J conkeſſe, 
pour ſelfe remember well 
King Mynos daughter in pour bzeſt, 
that auncient loue doth dwell. 
As often as my Sire 
to Skle ward lokes the ſapes, 
She whilome was my louing wench 
that hath thoſe gliſtring rapes. 
God Bacchus bidde him leaue 
and peelde him vp the Papde: 
But he (godman) ſuſtaines the blame, 
they ſap he hir betrapde. 
By his example 3 
a periurde man am thought : 
Nedoſte thou (cruell Phyllis) aſke 
the cauſe mine abſence * 
V. Ig. 
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Demophoonsre plic 


Ne e think thou it pnough, 

" 92 able to requight 

M yfo2mer fault, that Jam not 
in loue with any wight, 

Mop Phyllis) baft thou not 

heard of the crucll tate 

Df Theſeus Pallgce 2 of his houſe : 
and lamentable ſtate « 

Vaſt thou not tydings that 
my fathers death J waple⸗ 

A farther griefe than fathers fall 
Demophoon doth aſſaple 

Not of Hippolyrs happe ? 
be miſerable man 

Fell headlong from the fearefull fxedes 
that downe the Monntaine ran. 

A ſæke not to ercuſe 
my lingring though there ber 

A thouſand cares that heape my hoe, 
J aſke a ſpace of thee, 

Let me oꝛ ere J tome | 
lap Theſeus in his graue. 

And fe that hx who was my Deze. 

his burtall rites map haue. 

Glue ſpace and leaue J pꝛape, 

not like a Traptour 3 

Abſent me: than thy ſople J knows 

not ſafer where to lie. 


to Phyllis. 


Since Troie went to w2ack, 
and battaples bꝛople did ſtap, 

M hat eaſe ſo ere J felt at Sea 

oz otherwhere: J ſay 

J had it all in Thrace, 

(pet there J found ſome griete) 
What onely ſople vnto mp woes 
was ſuccoꝛ and reliefe, 
And is, ik thou be one, 

and be not moude a whight, 
That now J haue ſo ſtatelp honſe 

ſo Caſtellike in ſight; 
No2 that my Fathers happes 
o2 Pothers ſhamefull fate, 
Oz theſe my pll ſucceſſes cauſe 
thy fancte to rebate. 
What it J went to Troie 
in marrige linckt with thee 2 
And thou toy huſband waging warre 

fall ten peares ſpace ſhouldſt ſ : 
Thou hearſte Vlyſſes wife 
what honour ſhe hath got: 
A mpꝛrour ſhe became, ſoꝛ that 
the liude withouten blot. 
Who (by repoꝛt) deuiſde 

a charitable wile | 
Jn ſpinning : wherewithall hir in⸗ 
| Kant uters ts — 


156 


Demophoons re phe 


Foz whatſocuer the 
by dap in ſight had wzought : 

At night the ſel le ſame twiſted twine 
from thzed to woll ſhe bꝛought. 

But Phyllis you doe feare 
vour ſuters will be gone 

That pꝛofferde wedlock earſt in Thrace: 
canſte thou with any one, 

Oz hall thou heart to matche 
thy lelfe in bꝛidely band? 

What? will not feare of bꝛoken Heſt 
thy ſhamefull ad withſtand⸗ 

O Loꝛd how thou wilt bluſh, 

O Loꝛd how thou wilt hame, 
Mhen thou ſhalt vew myſailes alofe 
and know they be the ſame 2 
Thou then wilt blame thy raſhe 
complaint (but all to late) 

And ſay: Demophoon. was to m 
a true and faithfull Mate, 
Demophoon ts retire |. 
that Southzen blaſt abidde, 
And cruell tempeſt, whilſt vpon 
the ſou-ſing ſeas he ſlidde. 
Ah, why in ſuch poſt haſte | 
did J this blame deniſe 2 
J bꝛoken haue my pligbted Heſt, 
which makes my heart agriſe. 


to Phyllis. 


But (oh) go foʒ ward ſo 
moꝛe rather than to mee 
(Swerte Phyllis) greater griefe and care 
ſhould chaunce againe by the. 
What Gibbet (ob) is that 
that thou doſt manace ſo 
Tinto thp (ſcife, and froward fate 
to wozke thp waplfull wo: 
The Gods that in this ſople doe dwell 
are ouerbolde J trow. 
J pꝛap the ſpare, and cauſe 
no moꝛe defame to ſpꝛing 
From out our race: whoſe traitrous crime 
to lowde a Bell doth ring. 
Ariadne map excuſe, 
my Father ſince hir lotte 
Mas party cauſe ſhe was fozlozne, 
who me map ſuſtly blotte: 
Now ſelfe ſame windes my woꝛds 
that did my ſaples conuap: 
J would returne with all my heart 
but haue god cauſe to ſtap. 
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The Argument of the 
replie to the fift Epiſtle 


entituled Pi: 
to Oenone. 


12 lines that Oenon ſen: 
ben Paris bad per vſdr, 
And ſaw thereby ſbe ment 
T bat ſbe was quite refuſde, 
Of him that had conuatde from Greece 
Faire Helena that paſſing peece : 


He wrote in this effect, 
And flat at firſt gan tell. 
That when he did reieci 


The Nymph, be di d nat well. 
But therewithall be layde the blame 


On Cupid that procurde the ſame. 


He makes by open ſhowe, 
How ſtately was the ſtroke, 
Of blinded Cupids bow, 
And bow be brought to yoke 
Both man and Cod, and did not lat 


To ſaythat Deſtnics ſo had ſet, 


ea eee 
WWW pBWW, 


5 


Paris replie to Oenons 158 
Eypiflle. 


O lawfull is thy plaint 
(O Nymph) as J confeſſe, 
Pp hand doth hunt foz currant termes 
mp meaning to expzelle. 
It hunts and can not finde, 
J feele mp guilt ſo gret: 
J would recant,but (oh) the ſame 
my nouell loue doth let. 
Py conſcience me condempnes 
if thou not angrie be 
Therwith:but what; in cauſe Jknow 
thou mapſt not match with me, 
oꝛ mx whome thou doſt blame, 
Cupido to his raigne 
Path foꝛſt to pelde: anothers pzay 
euen ſo J now remaine. 
Thou were mp wedlock firſt, 
J graunt it true to bee 
That à in gren(ſh peares my lone 
and fapth bebight to the, 
Ne was J then ſo pzwdoe 
I as in pour Letters pon 
Dbiected me: ne J my ſelte 
king Priams nozrie new. 


Deiphobus 


j rs replie 


Deiphobus not 3 
noꝛ Hector thought to bæ 
Mp bꝛothers when J fedde mp flock N 
in Ida Mount with the, 
Not Hecuba J knewe 
but by a ae ; 
[ 


And thou didft well deſerue to had 
bir aye to beene thp Dame, | 
But Loue from Reaſon [warues, 
thy ſelfe ſhalt iudge the caſe: 
Foꝛ thou art wꝛongde, and hauing w2ong 
doſt lone me napthclaſſe, - | 
And whereas Panes the, 
and Satyrs did deſire; 
Thou ſhonſte their loue, and ay in minde 
doſt kerpe thy foꝛmer fire, 
Beſide, this latter loue 
was furth2ed by the fate: 
My ſiſter eke Caſſan dra ſawe 
of future things the ſtate: 
Not J as then had heard 
the bzute of Helens name: 
Ne to mine eares by hir repozt 
the Grerkiſh tumult tame. 
Pon ſee that all is true, 
my guilt doth ſole remaine: 
And to requeſt pour pardon J 
in humble wife am faine. 


in 


ro Oenone. 


Mithin thy powꝛe doth reaſt 
the dome of life and death: 

Now binde me thine foꝛ eucrmoze 

bp ſauing of mp bꝛeath. 

Thou weptſt (J minde it well) 
and pet thou ſangſt withall: 

And ſapd, God ſhilde that no ſuch euill 
at anp time befall, 

No though his deedes deſerue 
and euery thing beſide : 

Pet Ocnon J to wozke his bane 
will neuer be diſcride. 

Oh pardon : ſelfeſame loue 
that fozade this frawde to thee, 

Pade me to thinke herein not halfe 
ſo many feares to be, | 

That God doth ſtrike the ſtroke: 
ſometime into a Bull 

He Ione conuerts,intoa Foule 

ſometime to cop his trull. 

Yot Helen now in earth 

ſo paſſing godly Dame 

Jad bene, (a wench by nature made 

to ſet my bꝛeaſt in flame) 

gad not the mightie Ioue 

become a Swanne in ſight 2 

Chat earſt a golden ſhattering ſhowze 

on Danaes lappe did light, 


85 Paris replie 
Afapned Fowle ſometime 
in Ida Mount did ſoze 2 
Sometime amids Agenors neace 
in fozme of Bull did roze, 
Alcydes who woulde thinke 
the valiannt man to haue 
Pat at diſtaffe 2 Loue did make. 
him twiſten like a Naue, 
Againe the man was ſerne 
in Ioles garment clad: 
And ſhe the hairie Lions caſe 
vpon hir ſhoulders had. 
And Oenon thou(J minde) 
(J touche my lelfe to nie) 
The God Apollo ſtoꝛndſte, and dioſt 
to Paris minde aplie. 
Not foꝛ J him ercelde, 
but Cupid willde it tho 
That in ſuch ſoꝛt bis ſubtill ſhafts 
in Oenons bzeſt ſhould go. 
But comfozt thou thy wzong, 
in that thy rinall ſhe 
A paſſing wench, and daughter bzane 
to Ioue is knowne tobe, 
But that ſhe came of Ioue 
it mones me not a mite: 
But (od) bir fate is paſſing faire, 
tis it that wozkes the ſpite, 


Ww 


to Oenone. 


And (C) J wich that J 
a ſkilleNe Judge bad bin, 

When to contende fo; beanties pzide 
The Ladies did begin. 

Foz then not Iunos pze 
noz Pallas wzatbfull bꝛeſt 

Should hurt me oft fo; lyking of 
the Ladie Venus beft. 

She Cupids flames deuides, 
and franklp fire on thoſe 

(By euen and odde,bp quick and flow} 
on whome ſhe lift beſtowes. 

Pet nepther ſhe hir ſelte 
thoſe weapons coulde auopde: 

Tye Bow ehe bare fo; other, bath 

hir pꝛoper bzeft annopde. 

Foz halting Vulcan grutcht 

when he by foztune founde 

The warlike God and hir in bedde, 

and cauſed to reſounde 

His wofull plaint befoze the Gods, 
and Ioue that ſaw them bounde, 

And mightie Mauors now 
laments and lowzes as faſt : 

Foz ſhe hath fled this ſople,and of 
Anc hiſes is imbzaſt. 

obe wholy ſhe delightes 

Anchiſes eye toleake} 
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To him alone ſhe cloſely clings, 
and giues the reaſt the gleake, 
M hat wonder was that ſhe 
thould haue the powꝛe to apde 
T yoſe egall flames of loue, whole fire 
poꝛe Paris hath afſapde ? 
Whome Menelaus wzongde 
doth lone, J fancide well 
Not wꝛongde at all: beſide ſhe matcht 
with one wꝛongde neare a dell. 
And J percepae it platne 
that foꝛ this rape their arre 
Reuenger Greekes with wꝛeakkull chips 
to bidde the Trotans warre. 
The go dneſſe of the tauſe 
(J nothing doubt) will bee 
Allowde : to fozcen Dukes to fight 
hir features are we ſee, 
It me pou not belene, | 
beholde the chteftaine Greekes 
In Armour: J muſt holde hir faſt 
whome they lo ſozely ſeekes. 
But if you ſtande in hope 
by foꝛce fo wzeſt mp will, 
V by ſeaſe pour hearbes aud Pagike Uerſe⸗ 
where is thy wanted ſkill ; 
Fa2 in Apollos Arte 
thou canft as much as ſhe 


That 


zaf 


to Qenone. 


That is the belt the trueſt dꝛeames 
of Hecate thou doſte ſæ. 
J well remember thou 
haſt fet the Mone aback: 
And ſtapde the ſtarres, and dimde the day 
with duſke and clolodie black. 
J fed the frowning Bulles, 
and maruelde much to le 
Amid the Heirde by O enones charmes 
the Lions tame to be. 
Ol Xanthus what ſhould J, 
o2 Simoys now repozt ? 
Ozꝛ tell how both thoſe ſtreames were ſfapde 
by the in monſtrous ſozt ? 
Thy Sire himſelfe in feare 
his daughter farde amiſſe, 
Amid his waters all bewichte 
would often ſtay pwiſſe. 
Now (Oenone) here ts place, 
doe what thou canſt bp ſkill: 
Oz quench thy flames, oz cleane put out 
my bzand that blazeth ſtill. 


FINIS. 


V. i. 


161 


Re 
ll 3 
. 
* - 
*.. 

„ 


a a 


A ai aD 4% «. 


Cl he Tranſlator to the ca 
ous ſort of Sycophantes. 


pti- 


He Ploughman hopes in recompence of tople, 
And winters trauatie paſt, to teape the graine 
That he (goodman) hath fowen on his lople, 
with great encreaſe of crop and goodlp game: 
Ind reaſon good why'ſo he ſhoulo in deede, 
Foz he thercon long earſt beſtowde his leede. 


The fearefull Fiſherman that caſtes his Nette 
n hauen mouth, and lapes his bayted hookes, 
oth truſt at length by happte hap to get 
Such ſtoze of fiſhe as may luffice the Cookes 
Ind Caters cke, and bzing him in the mucke 
That ventred like in hope of happie luck. 


Ea Plonghman then and Fiſher gape foz gaines 

nd hope aſſuredip to haue the fame, 

To quite their troublous toples and daily paines 
Endurde ere they could bzing their feates to frame: 
Why ſhould not ſach as climbe the craggie Mount 
Where Muſes wonne, of earned hpze account x 


Ind looke foz lawde at leaſt at learned handes, 
That knows the cares of vndertaken wozkes, 
And wote full well how hie Pernaſus ſtandes 
With ſtately ſteps, where Poets Lawzcit lurkes : 
A haughtie hill that euerp wight mult chms 
Erche attaine with Poets pen to rime, 


Foz though the thing but lender be in ſight 
And paint to verve of curious reg ſkull, 3 
J. 9. | 
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The Tranſlator FLY 

n mother tongue a fozraine ſpeach to wzite : 
— he hall Aue he bath a n | 
That vndertakes with well agreeing File 
Ok Engliſh verſe to rub the Romaine ſtile. 


Diuiſes ot the language dinerg are, 

well couched woꝛdes, and feately fozged/phzaſe, 
Eche ſtring in tune, no ragged ryme tarre, 
With figures fraught their bookes in euerp place: 
So that it is a wozke of pꝛayſe to cauſe | - - 
A Romaine bozne to ſpeake with Engliſh tawes. 


Which laude J leage, and pzaiſe to painefull men 
That haue with nightly ſweate of buſic bzowe 
Set ont their wozks of fame With fozward pen 
Foz this my Muſe J would account ynows 

To ſcape the Joyles chiding chappes, 
That like (a Curre) eche willing wziter ſnappes. 


So J might go vntoucht of Momus traine. 

Ind neuer feele the fœce of annious hate. 

Sufficed me, well quited were my paine, 

might be thought a man of luckte fate. 

But oh, it can not be, the beſt of all | 
(That Homer hight) tonipping naples was thzall. 


Vut let thoſe Snakes, and beaſtly Uipers-bz0ode 
(I meane the ſpitefull Spider, Momus mate) 
when they haue done, recount their gotten good, 
They game pwis but ſcoꝛne and lothſome hatt: 
wherekoꝛe depart the ratke thou Curre ( I ſay) 
Ind ict the luſtie Courler champe the hay. 


If thou thy ſeife foʒ lumpiſh pdle life 
Nolepſure halt to take in hande the like. 


to the captions reader. 


But keeplte thy Cowch : put vp that cankred knife 
Wherewith 1 — aye proton ooo 
Let other pꝛeſſe in place to aſe kame, 

Foz vertues ſake that e to win a name. 


Deſcerne their deedes when all their tople is donne, 
Sap thou thy woꝛſt when they haue done their beſt: 
Condemne them not oz ere thou haſt begonne 
To vewe their woꝛkes, but ouerreade the reſt: 
That done, let cche ſuſtainc his earned meede, 
This were the wap to purchaſe loue in deede. 
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